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Et dans des foibles Corps s^alliime Un gratide courage. 
Raginb JUs, Poeme de la Keligioni 
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SCENE 1. 



The Stage reprefents a HaU^ at the end Df which 
a canopy is feen. 

The BARON, MELRpUTH* 

Baron. 

1 S the great Saloon in order for the Ball ? 

Aij 
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\. ' .' J, M S,L M o 17.T H. 

* • . , ■ . 

Yes, Sir, the feats are placed, the fideboard 
iei CH>t, and every ch«hg ready. 

• J .1 ;. ;: baro^jv . : ; . 

tiow is my fon employed ? 

M R L <M o u T H. 

MiMs Utidcr tlie iWids of his falet f&r the 
third time to-day. 

;/ r ^; i^. '' 
B a r o ?;^ 

O fy ! *How' can you fuSer it ? 

,»,.. ". . ^ . 'M'K. Lv^MOUT H. 

:- "Wlui wQiiTJ yoii havcISc'jaQ, JSirZiIKiiF 
ball which yon are , giving has quite turned 
his headw He Ifays He \m[ dance the Cofack 
to nigk.-Hc flcips land-jompar till he is 
violently heated, praftifuig^ this confounded 
Cofack i he is obliged to have his hair dref&d 
and i\i^ Ihirt changed every hour, t ncve^ 
f^w the like, he feems out of bis wits^ 

Baron. 

This is very extraordinary ; laft year hr 
did hot love dahcirtg'i'-— 
3 
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BALL, i| 

O, but at prefent 'tis all in fUl wkft him. 
He got up this xnorping before I did, and 
danced the Cofack three times .ere be itlK>^g^| 
pf going to breakfall, 

B.A RON. 

This is not natural ; there inuft be fome- 
thing concealed under thisl— -^ 

Melmouth, Umghing. 
Why truly there is fotoething. 

B A R o K. 

Whaf U it J I pray you tell me ? 

Melkovth^ 
, It is, that Mifs Emily 1$ coming to the Ball 
this evening ; Mifs Emily ia a charming girl, 
and dances the Cofack to admifation*— — 

Bar ok, . -^u :. ' 
So ! you imagine that is the-^eifonii-i— 
M EJ* M O V T H. -; . 

; O, I am furc of it He lover Mifi Emily 

with all his heart. 

A iij 
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B A-R O N. 

* Upon my word his heart is fomewhat in 
liafte*- D(i you know that Theodore is only 
twelve yfears old ? 

Melmouth. 

I aflure you. Sir, he fpeaks of the graces 
and accomplilhments of Mifs Emily as if he 
were eighteen. 

Baron. 

Speaks, fay you ; that is too much, he muft 
be taught to hold his tongue.^ Since he muft 
give himfclf the airs of being in love, let 
him begin by learning difcretion. But I 
haye fome orders tagive^,---wait here, I will 
be b^ck,y^it|> you in a moment, (He goes ota.) 

- 'Me t m tj T H, dlofie:- '• ^ ' 
What an excelknt Father ! — -fuch pene- 
tratijag .welUfegwlatoi tendernefs for his fon 

happy the Tutor, whoTe views' for his 

pupil are thus Seconded by a^ father ! It is the 
wifdini i^ folly. of parenti that makes, @[>od 
or bad inftruftors, * ' • 

: : ± 
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SCENE n. 

MELMOUfH, RICHARa 

MsLllOUTXi* . 

Well, Richard ;— has Matter Theodore 
done drefling at lall ? 

Richard. 

Yes, Sir i and I came to give you notice, 
that I told him you wanted him, becaufe if 
he is left but a moment to himfelf he will be 
4Qt the Cofack again, 

Melmovth. 

Yet he gave me his promife that he would 
keep himfelf quiet, 

Richard* 
But, Sir, the Cofacjc is too many for him. 
While I was drefling him, he fung, beat time, 
and was fo reftlefs— -— 'Oh, he has provoked 
me exceflively this day, - 

A iiij 
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Melmouth. 

Go and call him hither. 

Richard. 

I beg of you, Six^ npc tDnfe^ion it to him ; 
he dpeai not delcrve to be reproved— ~Thc 
Baron commanded mo to acquaint you y^ith 
every thing.— —Between you and I— — yoi^ 
'will laugh— but— yiHi know Mils Emily ? 

Mblmouth, 

Richard. 
Well— ^-Ihc is the caufc of MafterTheo- 
dore*s gambols— —He is no longer a child, 1 
affureybu— - 

Melmouth. 
What makes you think fo ? 

Richard* 

By Jove it is as clear as the Sun at nooq- 

day 1 fufpcfted it thefc three weeks, but 

now I am certain^ He made fome verfcs 
this morning, in which he fays, My deareft 
Emify I love f and while I live Pll confiunt prevh^ 
therp is that, and — he is a fpirited youth 
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r— He forgot his verfes upon the tablci 
afid I read them; and then, he fent im- 
inediately for the butkr, to beg that he 
inrould make fome pine*apple ice, b«r 
paufe lylifs Emily loves it-— then he al- 
ways carries an artificial roie in his pocket, 
which Mifs Emily loft at the )aft ball : ir^ 
0iort, he thinks of nothing but her ; it if 
yery droll 

Me L MOUTH* 

Huihy I hear him coming. 

R I C H A R D. 

Hold^ I told you foi be is finding the 
Cofac^c, 

SCENE III. 
flELMOUTH^ THEODORE, RICHARD, 

Melmouth. 
|lichard^ leave us. (Richard goes out. 
Theodore enters Jinging, 
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Mblmouth. 

Well^ Sir ; you have danced all the pow- 
dcf out of your hair already 

Theodore, dancing fmejteps. 
That plaguy ftcp !— — I (ball never hit 

Mel MOUTH.' • 

I can't but admire your obedience, and 
the regard you (hew for your word of ho- 
nour — -I will dance no more, fay you \ 
I promife you .1 will nQt-— > 

Theodore, a tittle piqued. . 

It is true, I did fay i% but I did not 
give you my word of honour > ■ I do 
not difregard my word of honour, I aflurc 
you, Mr. Melmouth. 

Melmouth. 
So that if you flop fhort of an oath, there 
is no depending upon your pfoteftations— 
A man Ih^uld never be lavifl? of his word of 
honour, which, ought not to be given but 
upon extraordinary occafions — - if it is to 
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be employed on every occafion, I fliall no 
longer believe you. 

Theodore* 
No longer believe me !— — 

Melmouth* 
Am I wrong ? I appeal td yourielf* . 

Tkbodore. 

•But— 

Melmouth. 

And I cannot conceal from you, that be- 
, ing once accuftomed to doubt you in fmall 
matters, you will find it more difficult to 
perfgade me, in afiairs of confequence ; and 
your word of honour will make lefs im- 
^reffion upon me than your (Imple promife 
di4 formerly. 

Theodore, 

That is to fay, Mr. Melmouth, that you 

no longer have any regard for me, rThofc 

that love us, believe what we fay—— As for 
my part^ I believe every thing that you fay. 
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Mel MOUTH.. 
Put did I ever deceive you ? 

T H E o p o R E. 
Q HO- 
ME L*f OUT H. 

You always beGeve me, yet I never gave 
you my word of honour. ~— Learn then, 
Theodore, that th^yej and the m of an honeft 
man is equal to all the oaths in the w^fld. 
Is not truth the firft of virtues, fincc giving 
the lye is the greateft affront thjit can 
Tbe offered, and that honour iridifpenfably 
obliges us to expofe our lives to obtain 
revenge for it. ^ ^ 

I alTure you, thaf eyen oow» f^(i<9t ipy 
father, I would not fuffer ai;^. msQL upQI^ 
earth to give me the lye, , 

' Me LMO u tH. • ' 

You would fight ; would you ? 



'it 



" . Th 15 ODORE. 

i:ertainly,l would fight 'Tis fftie^that 



- ' , ' :" ^ Ci^i i-ji'. ^^ . T i^ 

I am only twelve years old ; ^but did not my 
father fcrvc hfe Ifrft'^crartipaig^n at twelve ? 
ia tha(r if one €^ be quklrjkidf to l^Ve 
the King at th® age,- may he 'not w the' 
&Me iig^ fight fall his^ c»«(rn^ f^articul^iqtraf:^ 
Tel--Afword, cfc^piftei;^ifi:the fame things 
it kills, Of it fa-ies • oui'ihbhour^ na inarcer 
which. I : . :• ' "•■' ..:-iV/ ;•./ :• 

MfiLMoV]frt. 

J/ killsj no matter which, but there is 
fomc difference in the hopour : there is 
fomewhat more honour to be gained in 
:6ghtirlg for our king and .toUntry^ than 
in fightiiig a fellow-citizen. A great maily 
circumftances muft concur to make a duel 
nccufable in the cye« of men of* fenfe. 
It is ecj[itaily condemned by the laws of 
our counti'yy and by humanity ; and when 
it T« not required by real honour,- can only 
be a fhameful mifcbnduft, and the efFcft 
of folly and madnefs. - 

The odor e/ 
But when the caufe is perfeflly juft ? 
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.- . I .. M?lMOJBTH. i 

.vCbeii^ kideedi; a oMn.does hk duty/ and. 
c^tmM Ml to hirvc, the igp9dyvf'^$i anc^ 
appi^Jjwianof^llww jj^fucht 

di> ififtance is S» care !^--Tr<tec^in4de4 -^^y 
hare za unavoiiJbibliQ .^ rie^ii :for o %htl(^gf 
even without juftice on his fide. 

Theo.doile, 
How can that be? 

M E L M O U T H. 

Wh^n the lye is given, for efc^pki; if 
he whQ receives it, (iefervci it, ^and ^ugh 
a lia% is neverthclefe brave ; he lyiU cer- 
tainly do well to fight, becauf^.; he. h^ no 
other refource. Xet, what will be the con- 
fequence ? He will only prove th^t he h 
not a coward, and will- be equally liable 
to the dreadful remorfe of having merited 
fo difhonourable an imputation. He will 
no lefs retain the charaftcr of a liar ;— 
he may be revenged, but he cannot be 
juftified, by fighting. You will allow that 
no honour is to be gained in fuch a caufe^ 



I comprehc^ji that very -well, and; / ^e 

you ffiy ward of honour^ Mr. Mclmouth,'that 

I fhall fhew the gteateft ' regard for truth, 

even in the ftfiMeSt liiabtb^ and that tny 

yes and no fhall be equal to yours. 

Melmouth^i. 
Such an engagement gives me inexpreffible 
pleafure, and I look u^oii it as inviolable. 

Theodore. 
O, here connes my fatheh 



, S C E N E IV, . 

The BAKQNyMELMOUTH^THEODOREt. 

Bar o i^. 
Theodore, I was in fcarch of you, to tell 
you bad news -, -— * thei^ are no pine-apples 
UQ. hftlM,:.vfo that thf. i«e which y^tr/pr^ 
dered— — 
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THEODOItit: 

O^ Sir, it is quite ihdiffercnti 

B A R O K. 

You don't miod it then ? 

Theopore* 
No, Sir * 

B ARO K, ' r,... ....:. 

i can fcarce perfuade myfelf of tWj 

Me EM out Hi 

0, Sir, when Matter Theodore fay^ w^ 
yoti may believe him ; a no from his mouthy 
has alt the force of^n oath. -: - 

B A ft O K. 

So much the better, my dear ; how happy 
I am to find you have fuch pri|i<5iptes J 

Theodore. 

, Sir T . .' , 

B A t.O K< . 

*♦ What is the matter with you ? why that 
Ibrrowf ul look ? 
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Thiodore. 
My God,— —Mr. Melmouth. 

MXLMOUTH. 

What— tears in your eyes ! how is this? 

T HE O D O R £. 

In retracing immediately what I faid, 
would yqu call it a breach of my promife ? 

Melmouth. 

A fpeedy, frank atnd open reparation rc- 
ftores all. 

Theodore. 

Sir it is— in faft I have no particular 

delire for pine-apple ice, it is indifferent to 
me, as to n^felf^ that there fhould not be any 

but however I am forry-— becaufe 

feveral Ladies afked for it the other day at 

my Aunt's and that is the reafon of my 

being ans^ious to have fome this evening. 

Baron. 

You ought not then to have faid it; wt$ 
indifferent to you. 

Vol. III. B 
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Theoi^ore. 

It is quite indifferrnt to zmyOsU mgjfilf^ Sir j 
that is what I meant to fay^ 

Baron. 

Ah, Theodore, no evafions; fee what a 
number of faults you are hurried intb by the 
commiQion of one. In cbe beginnilig you 
was only guilty of a trivial Gqui^ocation, 
OGcafioned by your being perplexed -, but now, 
to excufe yourfelt^ you employ falfehood and 

diffimulation ; why make ufe of fuch 

trifling deceit ? there is fuch courage and 

noblenefs of foul in an ingenuous confeflion. 

T H E O D O R Er 

Well, Sir, I did fay no at firft very impro- 
perly % but It efcaped me, and that very in- 
flant I intended to retrad. 

M E L M o u T H. 

But what is much better, you have con- 
vinced us. He juftifies the confidence placed 
in him by his friends, who is found incapablcf 
of abufing it. 
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B A R N* 

Come, Theodore, fiocc you have .explained 
yourfelf with franknefs, all is forgotten. But 
tell me who are thefe ladies who are fo fond of 
jpine-apple ice ? 

Theodorj, efilbarragii Md very kw. 
Sir it is Mifs Emily. 

B A R O N4 

• Eh ! I dori't hear you* 

Theodore^ 
It \& Mifs Emily, Sir. 

B A R O N« 

Aod th? others ? 

TiifODORE; 
Ofily Mifs Emily, Sir. 

Baron; 

Biat yoi^ ftid fevQral ladies. Why did you 
fay f&veral inftead of pne j it was probably 
from confufion ? 

Bij 
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Theodore. 
No, Sir it was on purpofe. 

Baron. 

And why fo ? 

Theodore. 

Becaufe I durft not mention Mifs Emily 
fingly. 

Baron. 

Now, Theodore, you anfwer without eva- 
fion, come and embrace me. If you knew 
how much I am delighted with it, and in 
what an amiable light candour appears !•— 
My dear child, you have an honeft good heart; 
do not then employ idle deceit, but leave 
falfhood and diflimulation to vice, which 

needs a cloak to hide its deformity. An 

upright heart abhors even the appearance of 
dilguife, and the beft heart is always the 
moft ingenuous -, in (hort, it is happy in 
yielding to the pleafing and flattering cer- 
tainty of attaching more friends to it the 
better it is known. 
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Theodore. 

I fhall always pay the ftriacft regard to 
truth, I aflure you. Sir 

Baron. 

Now then, my child, confefs the reafon of 
your mentioning Mifs Emily to mc with fo 
much reluftance. 

Theodore. 

Truly, I do not well know the reafon 
myfelf— — 

Baron. 

I am told you are exceffively captivated 
with her ; you repeat her name inceffantly ^ 
you praife her to all the world, you talk of 
her to your domeftics, and I am the only 
perfon to whom you have not mentioned her. 
Do you know what this proves, Theodore ? 
That you forget you have nriade a choice 
without my confent -, likewife, you have not 
that confidence in mc which is my due, and 
you are deScient in djfcretion. 

Theodore. 
O, no. Sir— —I have no confidence in any 
one but you and Mr. Mclmouth. 

Biij 
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Melmouth. 

It is indeed true, that you have frequently 
mentioned Mifs Emily to me, but I cannot 
diflemble, that your frrof? intimate confidence 
bri that he^d, has been placed in Richard, 
Brunei and Bertrand ; in fhort, in all the 
feryants of the houfe. 

B A R O K. 

Thefe arc worthy confidents ? •— Thys 
every body believes you are diftraftedly fonc^ 

of Mifs Emily : pfeople often deceive 

fhemfclvcs, Theodore; but if you really love 
her, you Ihouldbe more difcreet, and Ihew 
a greater regard for the young Lady's repu- 
tation« 

Theodore, 
Ah, Sir, fbe has never fhewn me the Jeaft 
preference, and I have always (aid fo. 

Baron. 

If flip had Ihewn yoii any preferences^ 
could you have avowed it ? 

Theodore* 
Nojj Sir, 
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^ A R O N. 

Your proteftations then on that head 
cannot avail her ; it niay be fuppoftd that 
you conceal the return Ihe makes yoii from 
the certainty of being thought either a fooj ot 
^ knave by declaring it; befides, many people 
are pcrll?adeii that a man is never violently in 
love with ^ woman without having great 
hopes, ai;^d ind^eci it is the general ppinion j 
I— --thus you fee that it is a vary great in- 
difcretion to proclaim the paflion whici on^ 
feels, and which delicacy, prudence, and 
even honour flioqld fcftraSt yoq never tp 
nici\tion. 

T H E O O O R B. 

I pray you. Sir, forbid Richard and Brunei 
%Qt ipen^ion it to ^ny perfon whatever. 

Baron, 

The evil is already done, and perhaps they 
have told it to a hundred people. Above all 
things, my dear boy, I wifti you to deteft 
thofc vices which lead to irreparable injuries ; 

Biiij 
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indifcrction and detraftion arc of the number, 
and forget not that repentance never purifies 
the heart, but when it affords the means of 
reparation, I have yet one more qucftion tp 
alk you ; I am told you always carry a rofe 
in your pocket which Mifs Emijy gave you— • 

TljEOpORE,*!^^ 



That fhe gave me ! • -O heavens \ fuch a 

falfehood !- — that rofe dropt from her hair 
at the laft ball,, and I picked it up without 
her knowledge. 

B A R,0 N. 

You fee how the truth is changed by pars- 
ing through different mouths, and how much 
wifer it had been never to have mentioned 
this rofe, 

Theodore. 
But, Sir, who was it told fuch a falfliood? 

B A R o N. 

It was none of my own family, I aflurc you j 
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and fincc you are fo defirous to know, i( 
was your aunt who told it mc this morning, 

T H B O D O R B. 

My Aunt ! how could fhe ?— — 

Baron. 
She knew it from difierent reports ; nor 
is it at all furprifing, for four-and-twenty 
hours are fufficient to fpread an indifcrction 
all over Paris -, and by thus circulating, the 
fa£t is altered and made worfe, according to 
the malignity of thofe that repeat it ; and 
among a great number of people there arc 
always fome of them wicked. 

Me lmout h. 

This is very difagreeable, however, for 
Mifs Emily. 

Theodore. 

O my God — — I pray you, Sir, to write 
to my Aunt. 

Baron. 
My dear, t cannot conceal from you the 
fruitleffnefs of fuch an attempt, flie is f« 
perfuaded ^ahd even I ■ ■ ■ 
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Theodore. 
How !— — How, Sir, can you—* 

B A R o K* 

But hear mc |he value which you put 

ijpon thi$ rofe is very extraordinary -*- unkfs 
Mifs Emily hcrfelf delivered it to you. 

Theodore. 
^ d, Sife I fwear to yqu, I proteft 

Baron. 

Very well, my dear, you do your duty— ^ 
whether it be true or falfe, you can hold no 
other language, even with me. You owe to 
me the avowal of your fentinients, but you 
muft, by no means, prcfume to divulge the 
fecrets of Mifs Emily : I do not prefs you 
ujpon that head ; on the contrary, I exhort 
ypu to aft with the greateft difcrction, 

; ; ' Theodore. * 

' Now, 'Sir, I have told yoq all, your 
doubts drive tne to defpair ' ■■ Con^ 
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foiincJccJ r6fe, 1*11 throw it into the fire I 

Ah ! t ^fturt you, Mifs Einily is vcrj^ 

far from Ihcwitig arty preference in my fa- 
vour •, Ihe does not even choofe to dance 
with me, and fays 1 always marr the country- 

danc6s and when fhe is my partner, fhc 

no longer Ikips about^ fhe only walks ; 

I fwear to you. Sir, thi? is the manner in 
which fhe' behaves to me 5 and if you was to 
write all this to my Aunt 

B A {I O V. 

It is yery certain, that till this unlucky 
^ifFair Mifs Emily has always fhewn the 
greateft modefty and refefve — I could never 
|iaye fufppded |ier of coquetry—— 

Theodork. 

O, de^r Sir, fhe is incapable of it, and 'tis 
for that reafon I love her — r-If fhe had not 
fuch a gpntle prudent manner 

B A R p K. 

Very well, Theodore, fince you' really love 
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her, endeavour to acquire thofc qualities by 
which {he has captivated you, and that will 
be the bcft method of gaining her afFedions i 
you muft no longer be wild and thoughtlefs ; 
(he is well informed, and pofleifes uncom- 
mon talents: apply, ftudy affiduoufly, and 
labour to render yourfelf worthy of her af- 
fedlions. I fli^ill judge of your regard for 
her, by the progrels you make. Whin^^can 
only lead you aftray, but a fincere paflion, 
founded on efteem, muft improve both the 
head and the heart. 

Th£ODOR% 

!5ir, I hope you are fatisfied about the rofe ? 

Baron. 

If I fee your temper and conduft greatly 
improved, I Ihall be convinced that you 
have a fincere afFedtion for Mifs Emily -, and 
I fhajl likewife be perfuaded of her perfedl: 
worth, for fuch fentiments cannot be infpircd 
by a Coquet. 

Theodore. 
Very well. Sir, you ftiall fee j you fliall 
be fatisfied ^ I will apply with all my might. 
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S C E N E V. 

The BARON, MELMOUTH, THEODORE, 
RICHARD. 

Richard, holding Utters. (TV the Baron. ) 

Sir, here are fome letters, which have been 
juft now brought. 

Baron. 

Vjery well. (Richard goes outj the Baron 
§pens the letters.) They are apologies. 

THEf^DORE* 

For the ball this evening ? 

Baron. 
Yes 

Theodore, with anxiety. 
Well, Sir 

Melthouth, laughing. 
This is teazing. 

Theodore. 
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Baron. 

Don't be uneafy, there is none from Mifa 
Emily. 

TrtiODORE* 

Sir, perhaps Sir George Warwick is one 
of thofe that has ient an excufe. 

B A 1^ Q H. 

N^j i^vc i^ /lone frpm hkn ; fwiely y^vt 
would be very forry 5f he failed, 

Theoi^ore. 
No, hoc very forry ! '■■■ 

B A R O Ni 

Why fo ? you were 'greatly attached to 
each other formerly. 

But we are not fo now. 

Baron. 

And what is the reafon of this change ? 

Theodore. 
He is not polite ; efpecially at a balL-— — 
In Ihortj I would rather he did not come this 
evening. 
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MELMOUtH. 

lEct he dances well, and TU lay a wager, 
that he has never been accufcd of having 
marred the country dances. 

I:" H E O D O k E. 

Therefore he would dance perpetually -^ 
and 

B A R O N« 

And rgo on, Theodore. 

. MelmoutIi, 

And, as Mifs Emily is ari excellent 
dancer, I fuppofe he has frequently taken 
her for his partner. 

Baron. 
And, Thcodone, is that the feafon of your 
cocdoe& to iSir George Warwick? 

Theodore. 
But-~-it is in part. 

Baron. 
Ah hahl you are jealous, then ? 

Theodore* 
But, Sir,— ftie (kips about with him ! ^ 
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Baron. 

I own that is very provoking for you j 
but inftead of pouting, which is unreafbn- 
able, and makes you lefs agreeable, why 
don't you endeavour to dance better, and 
then Ibe would fkip about with you as well 
as with another. 

Theodore, 

Sir, I have, applied clofely to, dancing 
thefe eight days. 

Baron. 

I know it, and I have been told that you 
negleft your ftudies for dancing, which un- 
doubtedly proceeds from your defire to pleafc 
Mifs Emily ; — perhaps you are certain that 
to become an excellent dancer is the only 
way to gain her heart ; in that cafe I Ihould 
greatly pity you, if you could be in love 
with one ©f fuch a trifling contemptible cha- 
rafter. 

Theodore. 

O, 1 do not think fo of her, flje is tea 
rcafonaljlc.-— — 



fe A L L. 



sa 



Baron. 

Your jealoufy then is void of common 

fenfe, Are you offended with me when I 

do not take you for my partner at whift- 
do you conclude from thence that I do not 
love you ? 

THEOpOkB. 

No, Sir^ I know it is becaufe I can't play 
well enough 

Baron. 

Very well -, is it not the fame thing when 
Mifs Emily prefers a good dancer to you for 

her partner at a ball i If you fuppcfe that 

flie may be gained by that trivial accomplifli- 
ment, you can have no folid efteem for her; 
and if you have no apprehenfions on that 
fcore, your jealoufy can only proceed from a 
vanity which is equally mean, unjuft, and 
ridiculous ; or rather you pretend to be jea* 
loUs when you are only envious:—— though 
this is a vei-y common miftake, nothing but 
your time of life can make it excufable. 

Theodore. 
But^ Sir, is there any cafe in which jealoufy 
is not to be condemned ? 
Vol-. III. C 
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B A 11 O N. 

I knov^ of nofte. Jf yoii have Jiad no 
promifes made to yoii, and you thiiik that a 
rival is to be dreaded, endeavour to fhcw 
that you are more amiable, and what is ftill 
better, more virtuous than that rival; and 
do not deftroy your hopes by caprice and 
complaints, which would be both unjuft and 
erroneous. If you find that you are ill treated, 
ijifdain for fuch condudt ought tp cure you 
of your pafllon; but jealoufy is only a 
Ihameful blunder both of the head and heart. 
Whatever name may be given to fufpicion, 
it is always the vice of little minds and de- 
feftive underftandings ; it infults and anni- 
hilates friendfhip : ought it not then to offend 
in a ftill greater degree, a more delicate and 
tender fentiment? Sufpicion difgraces the 

heart, and pollutes its purity ; in general, 

people may be fuppofed capable of that per- 
fidy which they think they perceive -, and in 
fhort, to find it pofTible is an indiredt way of 
accuCng one's felf* 
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SCENE VI. 

'l:he BARON, MELMOUTH, THEODORE, 
RICHARD. 

Rich a r d, to the Baron. 
'..-Sir, the Muficians are come, Ihall the 
Saloon be lighted ? 

Baron. 
Yes, I 'am juft going there: come, Mr. 
Mclmouth; 

M£ LMOUT H, 

ril follow yoo. Sir. ' 

(The Baron and Richard go out. 



SCENE VII. 

MELMOUTH, THEODORE. 

Theodore. 
One moment, if yoii pleafe, Mr. Melmouth. 

Pray what o'clock is it .? 

Cij 
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MELMOUtHf. 

Jfuft foun 

Theodore. 
The Ball don't begin this hour^ ^e hav« 
time till then to do fomething. 

Melmouth. 
Will you take a leflbn ort the ufe of the 
^lobes^ 

Theodore^ 
With all my hearts I will lofe no mord 
time^ Mr. Melmouth. I prbmifc you, you 
ihall no longer have catife to complain of 
me, Come^ let Qs go to my chamber. 

Melmouth. 
Mod willingly ^ come along. (Tiny go out.) 

Before the Second A£l begins^ fome of the Ser* 
vants bring feverd fwords^ and kg them upon tbi 
canopy. 

End of the Firft^ AS* 
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ACT II. 

S C E N E I. 
The 8 A RON, M E L M O P T H. 

Baron. 

It is cxceffivdy hot yithin ■ ■■ Icf us flay 
here a little^ 

M £ L M Q O T H^ 

It is a charming bally 

B A & O Nt 

The ingenuou? g?iety of children is fo 
delightful. The fprightly fincerc joy with 
which thefe young folks arc animated, is a 
^ght truly agreeable and afFeding; how 
candour and innecence, which is painted on 
t|ieir faces, adorn every feature ! But alas, 
in a few years, thefe beings, at prefent fo 
pure and happyj will mix in the world, and 

Ciij 
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perhaps run aftray beyond all poflibility of 
recovery. — --Ah, who can look upon a child 
without fame uneafy apprchenfions, on think-: 
ing of the hazards to which he muft be ex- 
pofed, and the artful fnares thai will be laid 
for him* 

• - Me l mout h. 
With good inftruftions, they will learn tp 
know, and to avoid them. None but bad 
fathers* have reafon to be afraid of' looking 
forward -, they will undoubtedly find, in the 
vices of their children, thejuft punilhment 
of their criminal ntgilgence.; but you have 
no grounds for fuch dreadful apprehenfidns •, 
I dare anfwer for your enjoying the fwects of 
all your tender cares, a^id your.deareft hopes 
are too well founded, not to be realized. 

Baron, 

. .' ' " *■ i 

It .is to you- that I owe the greateft fliarc 
of this invaluable happinefs ! When.I ftialt 
fee my fpn reafonable and virtuous, diftingifti^ 
ing himfelf by the excellence of his condudt, 
you may believe that the joy with whi(;h.my 
heart muft be filled,' will every monieat r?- 



B A L U 39 

call to my ipind what you have don^ both 
fpr him and for mo ; every occafion of fatis^ 
faction that he fliall give me, muft; in the 
fame moment, m.ake mc think of you with 
the moft tender and grateful fentiments : in 
Ihort, tjie happinefs of my life, which raufl 
bp the work of your hands, mpft Jikcwife be 
the dear and facrcd tie which will" unite us 

dU three, 

*' 

Mel M ou T H. 

I have done nothing but my duty, and 
who, in iTiy place, but would have, dif- 
charged it as I h^ve ? . Is there any one, who 
would not h^ve been ftruckwith that fincere 
and affedtion^te paternal Jove which I have 
witneffed, and with that entire confidence, 
of which I have received fuch convincing 
proofs ! I have never met with the lead op- 
pofition •, your difcourfa and example, fo 
far from obftru6ting my endeavours, lead 
them to perfeftion ; in IJiort, by admitting 
me to your friendlhip, you h^ve infpired me 
with the fentiments of a father for your fon. 
Befides, that fon has the happieft difpofition, 
his foul is generous and feeling, he has judgr 
tnent and candour, and I dread nothing bvu 

C iiij 



40 THE CHILDREN'S 

his vivacity, which is, indeed, exceflivc; but 
wc muft employ all our care to prcfcrve it in 
moderation, 

Baron. 

What chiefly gives me a good optnidn of 
his heart and underftanding is, his being fen- 
lible that he has need of advice; he is de-^ 
firous of it, he aflcs for it, ^ and liftens to it 
with cagernefs. 

Melmouth. 
That IS, becaufe it is given with reafoq 
^nd with tenderftefs, and that you prefcribe 
nothing for him but what you praftice youfr 

felf : a Icffon belied by example, can 

only fhew a ridiculous pedantry. 

Baron. 
But we forget wjiere we are ; let us returr^ 
to the ball i let us fee what Theodore is 
doing,, and if he has had the happincfs tq 
dance with Mifs Emily. 

Melmouth, 
<^Hc was greatly difturbcd juft now, bg- 
caufe Mifs Emily was engaged on entering 
t^e Saloon ; fomebody had applied to her in 
pafling along the gallery. 
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Baron. 

Was it Sir George Warwicjc ? 

Melmouth. 
Happily it was not, for in that cafp, Theo- 
flore would have found it difficult to contain 
himfelf. 
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The BARON, MELMQUTH, RICHARD^ 

Richard, to the Baron^ 
^ir, tjiere are more ladies comc^ 

B A R Q N, 

Let us go, (He goes cut with Mehmuth.) 

R I c H A ft D, ^lone. 

It is comfortable here ; *tis exceflively hot 
in the Saloon. — — I am guite fatigued with 

ferving cakes and ice creams. Thefe chiU 

jdren fkip about, and eat fo heartily ! it 

does one good to fee them But what the 

plague is the matter v{\i\i Matter Theodore, 

be has not even tafted a tart Q, Here h? 

i$ \ ho>y comes this ^ 
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SCENE III. 
THEODORE, RICHARD, 

Richard. 

What is the matter, Sir? have you left th^ 
Ball already? 

Theodore^ 
I (:ame here to reft a little. 

Richard. 
You loojk, vexed ; ypu have not even once 
made your appearance at the fidelboaVd ; I 
can fee you are 9ut;- ctf -hiinioij^: with fome- 



Thbo.dorr. 
What a thought— — • 

Richard. 
O I know ypu— VU lay a wager that Mifs 
Emily is engage^ fpr three or fouir country 
dances at leaft, fince you are here. 
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Theodore. 

Pray keep your conjeftures to yourfelf^ 
for, really, tHey have not common fenfe, — -^ 
I have no more defire to dance with Mils 
JEmily, than with any other, and^yoMr con- 
ceptions upon that fubjeft are exccflively ri- 
diculous. 

Richard. 

Hah, hah ! this i^ news indeed — — fo th^ 

Cofack and the pine-apple ice^ and the 

rofe, and the verfes, and all the half-ex- 
prelTed confidence which yoii placed in me 
this morning •,—— you havQ forgot all thefe 
things ? 

Tf^EODORF. 

r was only in jeft — rr- you to6k it all for 
gofpel— f but. that was not my fault. ^U 
that I faid in the morning was meer raillery. 

That rofe which I fhewtfd you never did 

belong to Mifs Emily = buc you was im- 
patient to juc^ge,' to romance, and to fpread 

your foolifli interprctatioi>«i. ^I declare to, 

you, I am excefiivcly fhocked at it— — 

3 
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I fee it pUinly. BuV Sir, I did not at-j 

tempt to interpret -I innoceptly believed 

what you faid, and did not imagine that you 
was capable of telling a fallhood— — tl^at i^ 
all, Sir. 

Theodore, 

You believed — yoq believed 1 flatter 

myfelf, however, you dp not believe that { 
am a liar, 

R I C H A R D» 

For God's, fake, gently Sir : you either 
did hc^ fpeak the truth this morning, or you 
deny it at prefent. 

The ODOR e, 

. I deny it!— —Where did you learn fucl^ 
language ? I fhall lofc all patience, 

Richard. 
Good God ! have patience, I pray you ; 
why in fuch a paflion ? Upon my faith, I 
ddn*t underftand this ; it is very true, that 
foyers never liften to reafon. 
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THEODOR£i 

^uch infoknce 

R I c k A R d. 

Your love is very whimfical and difcotl- 
tented, however. 

T H E o p o R E. 

You had iDecter have done, Richard ; you 
go too fa r 

Richard. 

I b<g your pardon. Sir, I have no fuch 
intention ; you know how I am attached to 
you ; I have been fo from your birth ; and 
till this moment, you have always behaved 
to me unexceptionably well ^ and truly, I do 
do not deferve fuch harfh expreflions as you 

make ufe of. 1 no longer know you. 

What is the matter with you ? I am quite 
bewildered. 

Theodore. 

Why, it is becaufe I can't fuffer that you 
Ihould get fuch whims into your head — 
and that you (hould call me a lover ^ 

3 
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RiCHARPi 

Very well; and docs npt yourteihglfl d 
paflioh, confirm me in that opinion? Thii 
mprning you talked iand prated of your love; 
and I laughed, and faid to myfelf, here*s a 
young lover, indeed, but that will be fooA 
over ; but now it is quite another thing. 
What the plague Is all this ! You are be- 
. Coihe ferious and difcrect ; now you ait in 
for it, I am certain. 

t own 1 am quite diftradted -^ — ^yoiir infa- 
tuation is inconceivable what makes you 

imagine that I am in a paffion ? — You mak6 
me lofe all patience; but as to paffidn, I 
have not even the appearartcfc of being in a 
paflioA. 

R I C H A R Di 

You are now only difcreet, hencfeforth yoU 
will become prudent ; that will teach you. 
Sir, not to fet out with paffion and rudenefs 
towards thofe whom you want to deceive* 
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Theodor£. 

feut I believe, my dear Richard-»-^I faid 
hothing very provoking to you I have 
always kept my temper 1 aflure you, 

Ri crt A RD. 

Ah, when you fpeak in this manner, you 
make me believe whatever you pleafe. But 
now, come, lay your hand upon your heart, 
and tell me, you don't love Mifs Emily better 
than another* 

Theodore. 

Really I don't it was only banter, — no 

truly—— 

. Richard, afide. 

The little traitor, how he blufhes — (dkud.) 

Come, I believe you. This makes me • 

perfectly fatisfied. 

Theodore. 
Whyfo? 

Richard. 
Why, becaufe between yo^ and I, I did 



48 tHE CHILDREN'S 

not think Mifs Emily handfome enough id 
make you fall violently in love. For my 
|>art, I don't think her at all haiidfome. 

TlHBODORE* 

But do you fee the lead fault in her figure ? 

Richard. 
i have not taken much notice. 

T MEOpo RE. 

Certainly, you have not feen her, and PU 
lay a wager you have miftaken fome other 
perfon fot her. 

Richard. 

O yesi to be fure, Mifs Emily^ the daugh- 
ter of my Lord Seymour. I have feen hei* 
twenty tiiHes at your Aunts, at her little 
Monday concerts. Is not (he fair ? 

Theodore. 
Yes4 

Richard^ 
She has large blue eyesj with brown eye- 
brows—— 
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Theodore.* 
And black eye-lalhes; charming hair, drefled 
always in admirable tafte ; Ihe has a beautiful 
little nofe — and a complexion— the fincft 
complexion in the world—— 

Richard. '' 

To be fure, Ihe is not ill-made ; her man-» 
ner is well enough. f - 

T H E O D O R X. 

O her fhape is incomparable. ^ .'. '^ 

R I c H A R D. 

She plays a little pn the . harpfichor^d, ,,and 
the harp; and, for my part, I think rather 
aukwardly. 

T HE ODOR E. 

O heavens ! ihe plays like an angel, and 
with foch grace ! 

Richard.' 

Is (he not a little of a dauber, likewifc?— 
I think I have been told that fhe draws — 

Theodore.',., 
And in the greatcft perfcdion^ and ih* 
Vol. III. D 
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paints in a moft aftonifhing manner : (he is 
miftrcfs of every accomplifhnient, and,- with 
all this,.fuch fweetnefe arid jnodefty— ^ 

Rl CHARD. 

Yes, (he has a pleafing gentle manner ; I 
don't believe fhe has any malice in her— — 
Ihe has a hawk nofe. 

The o d or:&. 

A hawk nofe was the , like ever heard 

a hawk nofe ; a little nofe, fo delicately 

formed ! — a nofe — ^fuch as never was feen. 

R I C H AR D.. 

AS fpr my part, to tell yOu' the truth, I 
am very indifferent about nofes, and do not 
much notice them. But, in ftiort, I plainly 
fee that you are not fo tainted with the love 
of Mifs Emily, at prcfent, as I imagu^d •, — 
you have quite undeceived! me : ■ ■■ h . '^ But I 
hear fomebody coming : O, it is your father; 
I muft return to the fideboard. (^fide as he 
goes out.) The droll boy, — what atJroU boy. 

Theodore, 
I believe he is making game of me— —• 
but how then can I convince him ? 
5 
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SCENE IV. 
The BARON, THEODORE. 

B A R O K» 

What are you doing here, Theodorfc ? 
why arc you not at the ball ? 

Theodore. 
Sir, I am juft going there. . , 

Baron. 

But why did you leave it? fpeak truly, no 
ev^fions, my dear child, you promifed me. 

Theodore. 

Sir, I own to you-— it is — becaufe I am 
a little out of humour. 

Baron. 

And for what ? 

Theodore. 
But — ^ I have only danced one dance, 
and that has vexed me. 

Dij 
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Baron. 

And why did not you dance more ? who 
hindred you? 

Theodore. 
I could not She is always engaged.. 

Baron. 

She Mifs Emily is it rtot ? But is (he 

the only partner? Why did hot you dance 
with another. It is neither polite nor pru- 
dent to engage always the fame perfon. 

Theodore, the man cannot hope to pleafe 
the woman he loves, if he is deficient in ci- 
vility to the reft. I am fure Mifs Emily ima- 
gines, from your behaviour, that in general 
you are ignorant of what is due to the -fex, 
and of courfe, muft certainly think you a 
ruftic, without either fpirit or delicacy. 

Theo do re. 

It is. Sir, becaufe I have no turn for 
gallantry. 
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Baron. 

So much the better, that is what I wifh ; 
the gallantry to which you allude, is only a 
jargon exceflively infipid for him that ufes it, 
and fhocking to the woman to whom it is 
addrefled. Happily it is no longer the fa- 

fliion ; the women formerly were fond of - 

ridiculous exaggerated praife, hut now-a* 
days they are too delicate, and too well in- 
ftrufted to be feduced by fuch low, empty 
flattery. Their vanity, now they are better 
informed, has made the art of praifing, and 
the means of pleafing them, more difficult ; 
but what is ftill more eftimable, it is only by 
attention, referve and refpeft, that they are 
to be flattered, and by fenfe and virtue that 
they can be gained. Thus you fee, that a 
high value fhould be placed on their opinion, 
and a flill greater in the happinefs of gaining 

their efteem. '- But, Theodore, return to 

the ball, for I muft tell you, that Mifs Emily 
is very foon to dance the Cofeck j fhe has 
jufl: been called. 



Theodore. 
She engaged to dance it with me. 



Diij 
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Baron. 

Go then,, don't make her wait. Make 
hafte. 

Theodore. 
Yes, Sir, (He rum out.) 



SCENE V. 

The Baron atones after ajbort Jilence. 

He knows not what vexation awaits him ; 
the Cofack is already danced, and with Sir 
George. How he will be enraged, when he 
hears this dreadful news; had I followed 
him, it would have conftrained his firft emo^ 

tions and I want to know what lengths 

he will go. Poor Theodore, what muft 

be his vexation at this moment ! Alas, to 
become acquainted with trouble and agita- 
tion, at fo early a period of life ! Even I, 
notwithftanding my reafon, cannot help 

(haring his infant forrow 1 feel' myfelf 

afFefted •, how Ihall I be then, when I 

fee his heart torn with deep and real anguifli, 

Mr. Melmouth don't come, Q» 

here he is, 
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■ SCENE VI. 
The BARON, MELMOUTH. 

Baron. 

Well, Mr. Melmouth, how has Theo- 
dore condufted himfelf ? 

MeLM OU TH. 

He is furious, quite befidc himfelf. — 
He arrived juft as the Cofack was finilhed. 
I was concealed in one of the windows, fo 
that he did not perceive me ; but there were 
only two objefts in the room, vifible to him, 
Mifs Emily and Sir George Warwick. Mifs 
Emily came to him, to tell him that fhe had 
waited for him a confiderable time, and at 
laft was ordered by her Mama to dance the 
Cqfack with Sir George. The^ unhappy 
Theodore made no reply-, he turned pale, 
then reddened, and I believe was afraid to 
fpeak, left the tears fhould choak his utter- 
ance. He haftily withdrew, ^nd paffed by, 

Dilij 
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without obferving me ; and about a couple 
of paces from mc, met Sir George, to whom 
I heard him diftinftly fay, in a half whjfper, 
that he defired to fpeak with him a moment, 
in this apartment. 

Baron. 

What does he propofe to do ? 

Melmouth. 

I pray you, hear me to the end. His 
manner, and the alteration of his voice, 
greatly furprifed Sir George, who defired an 
explanation, which was declined by Theo- 
dore ; however, it was at laft agreed, that 
Sir George fhould dance another country- 
dance, becaufe his partner expeded him, 
and then they Ihould come hither. After 
hearing this, I immediately left the faloon, 
to . come and acquaint you •, but I had the 
precaution to tell Richard, to let us know 
when our young gentlenien leave the ball- 
rpom. 

' ^ ■ Baron. 

What impetuofity ! what violence in this 
boy's temper. Into what errors mayhenot- 

5 
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fall, if te does not acquire the abfolute go- 
vernment of himfelf. Paffion and weajcncfs 
are the dangerous fources of the moft blame- 
able exceffes and diforders. But let us 

fee how this will terminate, and how he will 
conduft himfelf. 

Melmouth. 
What IS your defign, Sir ? 

Baron. 

To let them come here, and to conceal 
ourfelves in that clofet, from whence we may 
plainly hear their difcourfe. 

Melmouth, 
It is plain that Theodore means to fight. 

Baron. 

We muft leave him to explain, himfelf 
with Sir George : I am very defirous to hear 
the explanation. After all that I have faid 
to him this day, can it be pofliblc that he 
will be fo imprudent as to avow the caufe of . 
his rcfentment, and after a quarter of an 
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hour's refieftion, dare to expofe the objeift of 



his love !• 



Melmouth. 

The proof you propofe to make is exceed- 
ingly delicate ; I beg you to refled a little. 

Baron. 

I feel it as you do •, it troubles and per- 
plexes me; but it may let me into my fon's 
real charader, and I therefore ought to make 

the trial 1 Ihall know, by this interview, 

if he truly pofleJQTcs in his foul the feeds of 
courage and generofity. 

Melmouth. 

I beg you will call to mind a refleftion, 
which has often afforded great confolation 
both to you and to me, the juftice of which 
we are amply convinced of, by daily expe- 
rience. It is, that in general, in judging of 
children, we ought to draw pofitive conclu- 
fions only from their apparent virtues, and 
not from their imperfeftions, Man is more 
weak than wicked, and evil is more foreign, 
more oppofite to his nature, than can be ima- 
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gined. Virtue cafily takes deep rootin his mind, 
while vice never makes any but fuperficial 
impreffions, and that by flow degrees: in 
Ihort, I am convinced, that it is much eaficr 
to recover a young heart, that has gone 
aftray, than to corrupt a heart of virtue and 
fcnfibility. 

Baron. 

I am perfeftly of your opinion, my dear ^ 
Melmouthj but, however, if my fon does 
not adt properly upon this occafion, he will 

pierce me to the very foul 1 hear fomc- 

body coming 

Melmouth. 
Ah, dear Sir, I beg you will renounce 
your projedl. 

Baron, 

Indeed I cannot. 

Melmouth. 
It is Richard, 

Richard, entering in a hurry. 

The country dance is done They are 

coming. 

Baron. 
Richard, when they come hither, you muft 
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leave them alone^— — Come, let us conceal 
ourfclvcs 

M E L M o tr T H» 

You tremble. Sir* 

Baron. 

I own It. ■ I fhould blufli in prefence 
of any one but you ; but, my friend, you 
know how my foul is wrapt up in this boy !— • 

Melmouth. 

You are in tears ! Ah, Sir. (Tiey em- 

hracCy and remain fome time inftUnce.) 

Baron. 

You alone can excufe this weaknefs. 

M E L M o U T H. 

You may believe that I ftiare it ; I am af- 
fedted as well as you. Sir. 

Richard. 
I hear them coming. 

Baron. 

Come, my dear Melmouth. Richard, if 
they afk where I am, you may tell them 
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I am juft gone from hence 
along. (T^hey go into the Clofet.) 

Richard, alone. 

How my mafter is affefted ; I obferv^ himt 
fo very often ! — A good father, an exccll^i^t 
mafter, a worthy man. — ^ I would mbfl: 
willingly ferve him for liothing. Ha, here 
comes ivlaftei^ Theodore. ' 
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SIR GEORGE, WARWICK, THEODORE, 
RICHARD.-: 

Theodore* 

Richard, leave us, we want to be by our- 
fclvcs a moment. If my Father, or Mr. 
Melmouth, aflc for %ie, . tell theni we are 
praftifing 'tlie ' figure of a country-dance^ 
which we are going to dance prefently, and 
take care that, nobody comes to interrupt us, 
for we (hall lock the door; however, wclhan't 
belong." 
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Richard. 
How is this, only you two, and no fiddle ? 

Sir George. 
The fiddle is coming ; leave us by our- 
felves. 

Rich A r d. 
Weil, amiife yourfelves. (He goes out.) 



S C EN E VIII. 
SIRGEORGE, THEODORE. 

TkEbDORE. 

But firft let me fatten the door. 

'- f. -» 

(He goes fo it J 

S I R G EORG E. 

Poor Theodore^ I think, has turned foql. 
(Theodore^ having locked the door^ takes two 
fwords from the canopy.) 

Sir George. 
: ' What are you looking for there, Theo? 
dore ? 
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Theodore. 

For your fword and mine, ^hicb nnufl: bt 
here. 

Sj R G E O RG E. 

So, Theodore, you intend to fight then ? 

Theoe>ore, holding two [words. 
There is your fword 

Sir George, takmgUs.fworA. ,- 
Very well, tell me what I have done, for 
really I don't know ^ 

Theodore. 
In my firft emotions I propofed to you to 
come here, and yoUMmifl: have undetttood 
that it was to demand the reafon of your be- 
haviour. But now that I have had time to 
reflc<5t, the dread of giving uneafmefs cb^my 
father comes. into my mind, and if you wifl 
make an apology, I will be fatisfied with6i]jC 
fighting. 

Sir George. 
How, an apology !— ' aod for what Ihould 
\ make an apology ? ^ " 
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Theodore. 

1 mutf either receive an apologjr or fight, 
I know that ; fo take your meafures accord* 
ingly. Your apology, or let us begin. 

SirGborge. 

If apologies are to be made, Lhave greater 
reafon to demand an apology than you 5 
you^ Sir, are the aggreflbr. . : 

Theodore. 

. . . • ■ . i 

And 'tis you are to blame. 

. . ^ - Sir Ge org e.- 

To.blame ! apd^for what ? ^> .: v; . 

Theodore. 

1 have been told that you have fpoken of 

Jiie in a certain manner which I cannot 

put up with — — 

SirGborge^ 
It is fdfe ■ Let me know the name of 
the perfon who has invented the falfliood, 
'tis with him I ought to fight* 
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Theodore* 

1 fhall mention no names, I have given my 
word of honour* 

Sir George* 

O, very well ; I believe that is not true, 
and is only a pretence you have juft 
thought of. 

Theodore* 

How, Sir, do you give me the lye ? Come, 
come, if you pleafe to defend yourfelf* 

Sir George* 

1 know very well the reafon of your aiiger^ 
it is becaufe you are jealous of Mifs Emily, 
and vexed at not having danced the Cofack 
with her 

Theodore. 

Sir^ you guefs very wrong, and your opi- 
nion is a matter of great indifference to me ; 
but I would have you to know, it is even 
void of common fenfe. Learn then, that 
though I have the greateft refpeft for Mifs 

Vol. Ill* E 
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Emily, (he is by no means the objedt of my 
choice ; and in one word, I love another. 

Sir George. 
Since when pray ? 

Theodore. 

O, all along— more than fix weeks be- 
fore I became acquainted with Mifs Emily. 
But let us have done with this difcourfej I 
beg, Sir, to hear no more of it. 

Sir George. 

Sir, I am ftronger and likewife older than 
you, and I neither will nor ought to fight 
with a child. 

Theodore. 

A child !— — you are thirteen, and I am 
in my thirteenth year, fo we are of an age. 
Once more, I fay. Sir, let us have done ; dif- 
patch, if you pleafe. 

Sir George. 
My fword is larger and better than yours — 
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Theodore. 

If you decline any longer to fight, I Ihall 
fufpeft you of feeking fome idle pretence. 

Sir George. 

, I am as well difpofed at prefent to fight 
as you are, but I will not take any advan- 
tage ; let us change fwords, and 1 will fight 
immiediately. 

Theodore. 

Since you believe mine is not fo good, for 
that reafon I ought to keep it. 

Sir George. 

I have already the advantage of being 
ftrongcr than you 

Theodore. 

And I have fuperior addrefs ; 1 can fence 

better than you. Come, Sir, defend your- 

felf. 

Sir George. 

One moment. (Sir George rujhes upon The- 
odore ^ and fnatches the /word out of bis hand, 

and throws him his own.) 

Eij 
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Theodore. 
O, heavens ! what do you mean ? 

Sir George. 
Take my fword ; I have yours ; now I am 
ready for you. 

Theodore. 
I won't take your fword ; give mc my 
own.— —Do you mean to infult me by keep- 
ing it? 

Sir George. 

Take up that fword, let's have done ; 
come, defend yourfelf. 

Theodore. 

I won't fight but with equal arms, and if 
you are a man of honour you will not attack 
me, nor oblige me to fight in an unworxh^.^ 
manner. — Stop a moment, a thought ftrike% * 
me •, all the fwords of the dancers are upon 
that canopy, and I will choofe one of them, 
that fhall be equal to yours 

Sir G e or g e. 
I have no objedion'. 



BALL. .69 



Theodore. 

Come, let us make hafte. (^ey go to th^ 
campy ^ and meafuring the fwords^ find one equal 
to Sir George^s.) This is juft the fellow to it. 
Now, Sir, let us lofc no more time. 

Sir George. 

With all my heart, 

(They Jland upon their guHrdj and at that 
injiant the clofet door opens^ and difcovers the 
Baron and Melmoutk) 



Ei 



"J 
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SCENE IX. 

The BARON, MELMOUTH, SIR GEORGE, 
THEODORE. 

Theodore. 
O, heavens— —my father! 

Baron, placing himfelf between them. 

Theodore, and you my dear Sir George, 
will you accept of me for arbitrator 

Sir George. 
O, I afk no better 

Melmouth. 
And what do you fay, Theodore ? 

Theodore. 

I wait my father*s commands; I am all 
fubmiflion. , 

Baron. 

Well then, fince you accept of me as 
judge, I mufl: pronounce fentencc. I declare 



BALL. 71 

that my fon is entirely to blame, aAd I flatter 
myfelf that he is fenfiblc of it* at this mo- 
ment, and wifhes for fomc means of making 
an atonement for his imprudence, his paffion 
and injuftice. 

Theodore. 

Yes, Sir, I acknowledge my fault ; I pray 
you pardon me, and inform me how I can 
make a proper apology to Sir George, 

Baron. 

No no, I fliall not dictate ; recolledt only 
that you gave the offence, that you loved 
him formerly, and tell him what are really 
the feelings of your heart. 

Theodore. 
If I durft, I would, go and embrace him. 

Sir George, going to him. 

Come, my friend. ^ 

(^bey run into each other* s armSy 
embracing for fome time.) 
E iiij 
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Melmouth. 
Charming youths ! — ^ 

Baron. 

Now, Theodore, come and receive fhy 
pardon (He reaches out his hand^ which Theo^ 
dore kijfes.)^ for you have wrung my heart 
cruelly ; you promifed to place entire con- 
fidence in me, and yet you refolved to fight 
without acquainting me, or confulting me ! 
» Even convinced that your refentment 
was both capricious and unjuft, the certainty 
^f affliding me mortally, could not reftrain 
you. -p— But all is forgotten, and I flatter 
myfelf with the hopes, that this adventure 
will convince you, how much you ought to 
miftruft the firft emotions of your heart, and 
that from henceforth you will alfiduoufly 
endeavour to moderate the impetqofity of 
your temper, 

Theodore. 

Yes, Sir, you may depend upon it, that 
i(i future { will do nothing without your a4-». 
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vice*— — Yqu ^re fo good and fo juft, that I 
muft be. very ungrateful ipdced, if I have 
the leaft rcludance in confiding in you.. 
When I find myfelf in danger of committing 
a ralh adtion, I will jnftantly come and ac- 
quaint you,, and you fh^U'find no difficulty 
in difluading.me ; for, I afTuret you, when I 
liflen to you, I am aimoft as realbnable as 
yourfelf. 

Baron. 

Now, my boys, return to the ball, I beg 
of you, my dear Sir George, not to mention 
this little adventure, for it will expofe both 
of you to ridicule ; your duel will prove, 
that you have not that good fenfe, which 
might be expefted, even at your age ; you 
have neither ftrength, nor fufficient addrefs 
for fighting -, your bodies are weak, your 
principles are yet uncertain ; your notions 
of the point of honour muft be imperfedt ; 
fo that fighting, at your age, is no proof of 
valour ; what you attempted, only fhews 
your ignorance of thofe qualities you ought 
topoflcfs; in Ihort, the only, courage in a 
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child which promifcs well in futarc, is to 
fti&r pain and difeafe with patience, and 
without complaining; but more efpecially 
in knowing how to mailer his idle fancies, 
keep his refolutions, and correft his faults. 
Bravery, unlefs founded on the abfolute gp- 
vemment of ourfclves, is but a blind, and 
frequently a dangerous, inftinft; but true 
courage fprings from the foul, and, fteady as. 
undaunted, can alone lead to glory, form- 
ing at once the hero and the fage. Theo- 
dore^ it is late, we will refumc this fubjeft 
another time : go, my children, return to the 
baU; I ihall very foon follow you, 

S jR Geohge. 

Sir, will you allow me to afk you one 
queftion ? You was in the clofet, did you 
hear what was faid ? 

Baron. 
Yes, I did 

Sir George. 

Well, fince you know what I faid about 
Mifs Emily, I may now fpeak to you of her. 
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and *tis to beg the favour of you to alk, that 
the Cofack may be danced again, that Theo- 
dore may likewife dance it. 

Theodore. 

No, indeed ; I have no defire to dance it, 
I affure you. 

Sir George. 
Then dance it to pleafe me 

B A R O l^« 

Theodore will be fo obliging; go, my 
friends, and I will follow you inftantly. 

Theodore. 
Come, Sir George. 

Sir George. 

Come, my dear Theodore, and I beg of 
you let us never quarrel again. (T&ey take 
hold of each otber^s arm^ and go out.) 
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SCENE X. 
The BARON, MELMOUTH, 

Baron. 

Well, Mr. Melmouth, are you forry now, 
that I made the experiment. 

Melmouth. 
You are a happy father, and you well de- 
ferve it. I cannot exprefs the pleafure I had 
in looking at you while we were in the 
clofet ; what joy, what fatisfaftion fparkled 
in your countenance, during the quarrel of 
thefe two amiable children. How afFedting, 
yet how pleafing to contemplate the ex- 
preffive emotions, to be feen in the counte- 
nance of a delighted father ! Yes, it is to 
witnefs the moft perfeft, the pureft pidure 
of happinefs this world affords. 

B A R O N. 

But let us talk of the children -, fpeak of 
them, my dear Melmouth. What courage, 
5 
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gencrofity, delicacy/ In (hort, what a num- 
ber of admirable qualifies did they fliew in 

the fpace of half an hour ~- My fon — — • 

he has a noble and feeling heart That 

dread of afRifting me in the midft of his paf- 

fion and refentment. You muft recollcdt 

the manner in which he fpoke, when he was 
willing to decline fighting, left it fliould 
diftrefs me ? 

Mei^mouth. 
You may be fure no part of it efcapcd mc« 

B A R O N« 

You will allow then, that my tenderncfs 

is not mifplaced. But, my dear Mei- 

mouth, if I am ever blinded by this be- 
witching tenderncfs, I conjure you to let me 
know it. Alas! it is only for the fake of 
this dear child, that I dread my own frailty. 

' 1 beg you will prefcrve me from the 

terrible misfortune of fpoiling your work 
and my own, by a blameable weaknefs. 

Melmouth. 
No, Sir, that work cannot fail to be per- 
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fefted ; he will be the delight and glory of 
your life, you may depend upon it. 



Baron. 

I burn with impatience to fee Sir George's 
father, that I may recount to him this charm- 
ing adventure. He is at the ball, let us go 
and find him. 

Melmouth. 

I beg that I may be prefent at the conver- 
fation. But, firft, let us have the Cofack 
danced, for the fake of our dear Theodore. 

Baron. 

; 

O, that is but reafonable. Come, my 
friend. (They go out.) 



THE END. 
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The viscount MELVILLE, ins Son. 
BARON KENT. 
SIR JOHN, the Baron's Sen. 
DORMER, Fifcount Melville's tutor. 
PHILIP, Fifcount Melville's Servant, 
RUSSEL, Baron Kent's Servant. 



The Scene is at the Baron's Houfe^ in the Country, 
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A C O M fe D Y. 
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I'rav^l is feally the laf): flep to be taken in the infti->- 
tution of youth ; and to fet out with it, is to begirt 
where they fhould ead^ - : 

SPECTAtOR, Vol. V. 



A G T I. 

■ * ■ ■ t ' . - . 1 

S C E N E L 

The Scene riprefents a Satoon. 

H U S S E L^ PHIL IP. 

Phil i p. 

X am ovet]oyed, my dear RufTcl, to fe< 
you in fuch good health: After a couple 6i 
years travelling, one is fo glad to meet with 
Vol. IIL F 
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an old friend. We. have been here thefe three 
dayii, and the firft thing I did on difmouht- 
ing in the court yard, was to enquire after 
you •, and to my great mortification I heard 
you was gone to Paris. 

R u s s s L. 

Yes, my mafter (cnt mc to execute fome 
commiffions which took more time than we 
imagined. 

P H I fc I l>^. 

So you are but juft returned ? 

R u s S £ L. 

Only this iriftant ; aftd as my mafter is out 
a huntings .we have plenty of time to chat 
till he comes home. 

P H I L I i»i 

With ail mf heart j you have met with 
your nian ; and by Jo^e you will find, whe- 
ther travelling . fupples . the tongue or not. 
Though. I. naturally love talking; lam im- 
,proyed however, fincc I faw you. But you 
niuft tiear my young matter; O, how his 
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tongue runs— —-to a £nglc qucftion, without 
the leaft hcfitation, he will give twenty an- 

Iwers.: Liften who will, it is all one to 

him, he goes on full gallop The people 

jof every country where we have been, were 
aftonifhed ; *— Swifs, Italians, Sicilians^ 
Bngliih^ butch, he filenced every man of 
them. Ah ! he is a brave youth -, 1 promife 
you he is compleat; — —and though he is 
but eighteen, there is not a romancer of forty 
that caii keep pace with hitn for half aa 
•houn 

k tr s s E L. 

What the devil ! he went to foreign coun- 
tries to leelc inftrafticHi ; fure if he was al- 
ways talking^ that was hot the way to 
improve. 

P H 1 L t p. 

What do you mean by inftrudion? we 
were inftrufted before we iet out; do aflc 
our tutor Mr. Dormer — It was we, my boy, 
that inftruded thefe poor fimple foreigners, 
who never would have known one word of 

Fg 



^vr 
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our cuftoms if my mafteVKa^Tibt taken the 
trouble to inform them* ' We talked ol 'nQ** 
thing but Paris, the French comedy,^ the 
women of the ton, the Vlts, 'the- ftipper^, 
the balls, in'jfhort, all the falhionabk Worldi 
in one word; it was always Pa]risl)r1^erfailleS^ 
Ve never went farther ' ' 

•^ R U S S E t. ' • '. 

\. . ' • , .. "..'.'" t* ... . ■ •■j:*;'J 

it. Very well vand novy that yqu are fetur^^4 
perhaps we lhan*t get a word from you. bvrt 
about Swifferland or Italy. 

Philip. 

Pi*ecifely; you have gueffeSi it*/It fi'for 
that purpofe young people tfa^l. - ' * 

.RUSSEL. .. 

Upon my faith, Philip, from what you 
jiave told me of your mafter, I very much 
doubt if he willpleafe mine. The Baron is 
'a good ''country gentleman, who has always 
'lived upon 'hh eftate ; and who thinks the 
^ftrongeft recommendation of a young man 
H to be modeft and unafirefted— -* - 
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Phil ip. - 

Old faflibnqd ideas, my friend -, we fhall 
Corre6t them-r— • 

R us S EL. . 

O, I doubt that mightily ; I promife youi 
he knows what he is about ; with his plain 
manner he can fee pretty well into things 5 
befides, has he, not underftood how to educate 
his fon without making him fcamper over 
the face of the earth^ — What do you think 5 
is not Sir John Kent as good as another ? 

Philip, 

Yes, he is a fine youth enough rather 

a little fimple or fo. 

. R u s s E L. 

' Simple yourfelf. What put that ia your 
head ? He has fo much fenfe and goodnefs of* 

heart, he fiudies, he re^ds all day long ; 

he is highly accompliftied, yet thinks he 
knows nothing. * 

-Phil f-p. 

You call that modefty •, and with us tra* 
vellers,. as my raafter feys^ it is perfcd fpUy/ 

Fiij 
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and abfurditjr. But, my dear Ruflel, let us 
talk . of things of more importance : you 
know that we came here on purpofe to marry 
the Baron's daughter; why thep has ihe not 
quitted the convent? why is. ihe ftill at 
Paris ? 

R U S S £ L« 

The reafonis, becaufe the Baron choofe^ 
to have a perfonal knowledge of his intended 
fon-in-law ; and to ftudy his cbara^er b^for^ 
he confents to give him his daughter—— 

Philip. 

But this marriage has been agreed upon a 
long time, even before our departure : your 
mafter and my mafter's father are old friends, 
their fortunes fuitaWe, and — — * 

I^ u s s B L, 

That is all very true ; but the Bafon only 
engaged conditionally, and exprefsly ftipu- 
lated that your young mafter, the Vifcount 
Melville, ihould, qn his return from his tra- 
vels, pafs fome time with. him, that he 
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niight judge whether he would be a proper 
match for .his daughter. 

Phil i p. 

And the Marquis of Melville docs not 
think it poflible^for any one to fee his Tea 
wicho^it aftonifhnjen? and admiration. 

Ru SfiE L. 

Very well ; is the Baron o£ the fame opi- 
nion f what does he fay of your matter ? - 



Philtp. 

Nothing as yet. ^ ■ The fifft day was fp^nt 
in compliments, embraces, and private ?on- 
verfations between my matter and his father.. 
They were all yefterday afteraQo;i. employe^ 
in fifhing, and this morning at the chace> 
fo that the yifcoUnt lias 'ha^ no opportunity 
to difplay his eloquence ; but let him alone, 
he will make up his loft time. 

' • • . .. R u ss E L. ... . ^ 

, Prithee tell m^ ; * has he really a gr^at de-? 
lire to marry Angelica ? . 

•r% •••• * 

Fujj 
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Philip, 
Yes — flie is rich and' handfome ; the marriage 
^* pleafcs him much *, and he 1i determined, as 

foon as Angelica fhall be his wife, to facrifice 
f certain pifture to her— 

^ "^ R U S S E L. 

O, I underftand you—it is the pifturc 
of fome lady with whom he was in love. 

Philip. 
B/n6 means-, it is a copy of the Saint 
Cecilia, in the capitol at Rome : but now 
that we are in prance, we give the name of a 
great Neapolitan lady to this head; and I 
promife you it is not the firft miniature, that 
has been brought from a diftant country 
under a borrowed name. 

R u s s £ L. 
. Hpw ! does he make no fcruple of telling 
fuch falfhopds ? 

Philip. 
Scruples indeed ; there are none at which 
folly will ftartle, — But tell me, in your turn, 
is Angelica very defirous to be married ? 
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O, (he has no will,^ hut . the will of her 
father. 

Philip. 
She has never fecn my.ixiafter, I beh'eve ? 

1S.V S S'^E L; 

No, She x^s educated in a convent iii . 
the country, till the death of her aunt the 
Abbefs ; and has been only eighteen monthif 
in Paris. 

Philip. 
I think I hear fomebody coming— Ruflcl, 
you are called 

R u s s E if 
'Tis the Baron's voice—— 

Philip. 

Well, I go then ; farewell, Ruflel. 

(He goes out.) 

R U S S E L. 

What a giddy head — r-Here comes my 
mafteri 
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S C E N E II. 
The BARQN, RUSSEL. 

Baron. 

Ruflel 1 have been in fearch of you, 

WeU, dq you bring me any iQfters ?. 

R u s s E L. 

Yes, Sir, here are feveral (He give^ 

tbem to the Baron^ who reads them while he 
waits. J There is one from Mifs Angelica j 
fhe has written likewife to her brother. 

^ A R O N. 

Did you fee my daughter ? (fif fefds wlfile 
Rujfel anfwers.) 

R u s s E L. , 

Yes, Sir, fhe is grown tall and handfqme ; 

flic is really beautiful I haye brought 

you her pifturc j it is an excellent likenefs — 
She chofe to be drawn in the charafter of 
Diana, bccaufe her father loves hunting. 
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Baron puts his Utters in bis pocket. 

LiCt me fee this piiSure. (Rujfel gives him 
4 Snuff-box.) It is really a ftriking likenefs. 

Ruflel, don*t mention this pifture to 

any one ; I will fhew it toVifcount Melville^ 
-without letting him know that it was done for 
Angelica : I fhall be very glad to fee what 
ijnpreflion it makes up9n hini^ 

R us 3£1. 

Now you mention the Vifcount, may I 
^ake the liberty to afk when the marriage 15 
\Q uke place ? 

Baron* 

' When! that is more than I knovir;^* 

we muft fee a little firft. '-^—* The dif- 
pofition of the young man is not greatly to 
ipy tafte : he has too much felf-fufBciency to 
h^ve found judgment •— — • but if his heart 
i^ good, that is the main thing. 

Ru SB B L. 

^I have beei^ told he is vain of having tra- 
irelled 



pi THE^ TRAVELLER, 

Baron, 

I forefaw it, and told his fatRer To : To 
travel withTadviantage, one muft' have^ at- 
tained die age^f'reafon ; but the Marquis hid* 
no defire to comprehend this. He^is a 
\yorthy fllan, but he has foine ftrange whim3* 
ia his head J all thefe Philofophers, as they- 
call themfclves, are a fet of troublefome peo-- 
pic* I prefer your plain fenfe and mi^e,! 

Ruffel, to all their fine phrafes Don't 

you know Vifcount Melville's valet-de- 
chambre. 

R u SS^E u 

I know him well. Sir. < -'-.,;.. 

B 4 a o !i)[, 
I defire you will employ all your addr^fs 
ift alking him fome quellions about his • 
maftex 

R u s s E L. 

O, Sir, I have no occafion to employ 
much dexterity ; we have had a good, hour's 
chat already. 

Baron. 

. Well, what did he fay ? 
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Upon my faith. Sir, I tell you bcforehand|i 
he talks very-cavalierly* 

Conceal nothing^from me'j I infift upon it; 

Russ EX# : • t ^ i 

You will hav« it-thcA ?-i-^ 

^ . . :• J v.^i -i-'b ii'^ <pt^ '"- ■'• - ••"•••^ 

Hufh, 1 near fdmebody'^ coming. . 'Go^ 
wait for me'in my clofet j. I will be with yoji 
in a moment. • » 

R u s sr E L. 

Yes, $ir« T^^ ^^^-^ ^^^-z 

Baron.. 

The teftimqny of a fervant .againft ikk 
jnafter, fcarcely dfferves attention^ but, ip 
an affair of fuch importance, I ought to at- 
tend to all the world, fja ! . ,here comes thp 
,Marquis, ___ : 
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a K fl 1 tr fs 



^ CEN fe im ' 

the BARON, The MARQ^UIS. 

• . JB A R O Ni 

Well, my Lord, what have you done witii 
bur fons ? 

.Ma B..QiU. i Si .::: ;' ;; ;: . 

My fon is fliut up in his chambei", writing 
letters, becaufe the^ pofi ibr Italy is to fet 
out to-morrow. Well, Sir, let us. talk a 
little about our affairs ; but, firft^ tell me 
\iirhat y6u think of my ion ^ 

Baron. 
He is very weU made, and were he dre0ed 
in the falhion of his own couhtry, he would 
be very handfomc ; but that great ftock, 
which makes him look as if his neck was 
iwelled, disfigures him a little : befides, 
coold not he ride in the Englilh tafte, with- 
out bending double upon the neck of his 
liorle as he docs ? He fhould endeavour to 
jg^rid of thefe trifling aficdations, which 
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always give an unfavoDMbKimpreflSon gf a 
young man's underftan^ihg** 

Marq^uis. 

As for uhderftanding, I believe yoil will 

.not accufe him of being deficient. I pray 

you get him into an argument^ queftion hirti 

about his travels ; I am fure he will.aftpnifh 

you. He has a lively imagination, fire, di(- 

cernment he has even depth, and a great 

deal of . : . 

. Baron, 
Difcermient, deptk at. eighteen! • — rr Ah^ 
my good friend, what an abufc of language j 

M A R Q^U I 8. 

All I alk isi to draw him into convs^rfa*. 
tion, and fufpend your judgment till then. 
You alledged that it was a folly to fei)d him 
fo early to travel; he will bring , nothing 
from foreign countries; faid you, but fop^ 
peries aftd pedantry, and not a finglc valu- 
able acquifition : but, inftead of that, he haS 
examined every thing with that ardour of 
:curiofity which is only to be found in a firft- 
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rate genius, and wich an Attention whrch hal 
indelibly fixed in his memory every pbjeft 
that he has feen. He has brought from 
Italy, a paflionate love of the arts, and talks 
of them in a manner that will furprife you* 
I beg of you to a(k him for the chapter in 
his journal,- in which he treats of paintings 
upon my word if is a mafter-pi«ce of tafte 
^nd eloquence, 

B A It o N. 

A mafter-piece; 1 grftnt it maybe-, but, 
^or my part, I fhall'ndt underftand it; I 
jhave no relilh for "the arts, and in that re^ 
fpeft, am exceffively ignorant : I can only 
reafon a little •, but tho' I am unacquainted 
with' the fubjed, I value it in others^ and 
think^ ' it a real happincfs to thofe who pof- 
fefs it. You fee that I have fpared nothing 
in the' education of my fon-, I have placed 
fudi people about him as are capable of'giv- 
ing him the beft inftrudion -, and every yc«r 
I fend him to fpend three months with my 
brother, in Park, that he may be perfected 
in what be is leapning, from the nioft. eminent 
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matters, and likewife that he may fee a Httic 
of the world. In ftiort, I repeat it to you, 
I have plain fenfe enough to conceive the 
pleafure and advantage of learning; but 
above all things I deteft pedantry ; that vice 
which is only the portion of the half-taught, 
and people of very indiiFerent abilities ; were 
it accompanied with all the fcience in the 
world, to me it would be ftill unfupportable ; 
but in youth efpecially it feems a kind of 
monfter. Yes, a young pedant, is in my 
eyes the compleateft objeft of ridicule that 
can exift. 

Mar qjj i s. 

I am entirely of your opinion on that head, 
and certainly you will find my fon very far 
from being tainted with fuch a fault. He is 
altogether unafFefted ; his converfation is fre- 
quently irregular and unconnefted, yielding 
to a lively imagination, and to a foul full of 
force and energy. Befides, he has an afto- 
nifhing flow of eloquence, with a wonderful 
choice of exprefTion, But this abundance 
Vol. III. G 
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flows naturally from its fource, without either 
affeftation or ftudy, and folely from the in^-. 
pulfe of that enthufiafm which he feels. 

Baron. 

I don't underftand a great deal of all this 5, 
but in fliort, I propofe to have a long con- 
verfation with him this very day. I own to 
you, that hitherto I have had no great relifh 
for your young eloquent enthufiafts ; but he 
may reconcile me to them -, w^ Ihall fee. In 
one word, if he has a good difpofition, I 
fliall overlook every thing elfe. — But I muft 
leave you-, I ,have fome little bufinefs .G> 
finifti before dinner. 

Makqjj IS. 
Now you talk of bufinefs, wc have pot 
yet fettled the day of marriage. 

B A & O N. 

We ftiall talk that matter over j don't let 

us be in a hurry.- O, I fee your fon's tu* 

tor ; I fuppofe you will be glad to have a 
little converfation with him. I Uave you; 
Adieu. (He goes eat.} 
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Ma r oy i s* 
. This man's notions are too confined to be 
fcnrAle of all my fon*s merit* 



• ■'■' 'I,!' ' ''- ''■ ' ' '' -f V r r 

S C E N E IV. 
The MARCtUIS, DORMER. 

M A R Q^U I S. 

Mr. Dormer, what is my fon about ? 

Dormer. 
Philip tells rac, that, fatigued with the 
chace, he has thrown himfelf upon the l^d, 
and has been afleep thefe two hours. 

Mar qjj is. 
That can't be true, for I went to his 
chamber with him myfelf, and he told me he 
was going to fhut himfelf up to write* 

Do R M B R. 

WeU, my Lord, he has given yow hij 
journal 5 hpw da yqu like it ? 

G ij 
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Mar qjj i s. 

I can't recover myfclf. But fay, truly, 

Mr. Dormer, have you not affifted him ? 

Dormer; 

Affifted him, my Lord ! — It is no exagge- 
ration to fay, that I am not capable, even after 
mature refleftion, to write what he can do with 
a dalh of a pen. He has a facility in writing 
which is truly wonderful j and his manner of 
feeing and judging, at his time of life, is in- 
conceivable. Has he read to you his little 
fketch of the manners and political ftate of 
the people of England ? 





M A R Q^U I S. 


Yes. 






Do RM£R. 


Well — 


^ 



Mar qjj i s. 

Strange, incomprchcnfible! — I was ftruck 
motionlefs, I own. 

DoRM£R. 

Yet he was but two months in England. 
He is an extraordinary genius ; I affure you 



/ 
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he knows men better than I do, who am 
twenty years older. 

M A R <^u I s. 

When he fet out, I gave him but one ad- 
vice. My fon, faid I, you are now fixteen 
years of agej you have ftudied to good pur-* 
pofe, your head is wdlfiored ; you muft now 
form your character in the world, you will 
travel through different countries, and my 
advice is to attach yourfelf lefs to the ftudy 
of things, than of men— — 

Dor M £ R. 

An admirable precept, very eflential, and 
truly philofophic 

Mar qju i s. 

Study men, men are the proper fubjefts of 
your attention j ftudy men, faid I ; that was my 
exhortation, and 'tis with pleafure I fee how 
he has profited-^ — «• 

Dormer. 

Ipromifeyou he has faithfully follow^ 
your counfcls 5 he has fliewn a turn for ob- 

Guj 
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fervation on his travels^ ^hich has fiirprifcd 
every body. — — - The Venetian amhaflador, 
fpeaking of him one day, faid, that young 
man adds to the French vivacity, all the folid 

qualities of the Englifli : It was his cha- 

rafter finely hit off. 

Mar qjj I s. 
t never heard of tijat ftroke, it was charm^ 
ihg. There is difcernnient, there is delicay 

in that touch 1 pray you mention it to 

the Baron. . 

Dormer. 

O, I can tell Ki«n of a thoufand more 

But» my Lord, do you imagine, that the 
Baron can very well relifti them ? 

Mar qjj i s. 
The Baron is a worthy man ; he has even 
a kind of good fenfe, a natural genius, but 
no force of mind, no philcfopky^ no know* 
ledge of the human heart -, full of preju* 
dices, with a cold imagination ^ fuch it his 
pifture in a few words. 

Dormer. 

And executed with the pencil of a Matter. 

Mar qjj I s. 
Sometirties I can hit off a likenefs— — ^ 
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Mn Dormer, a found heady which has been 
making obfervations thcfe forty years, fliould 
be capable of feme little penetration.—— 
But, to return to the Baron, I find that he 
has not that fagacity which is neceffary to fee 
all the merits of my fon 5 real genius, how- 
ever, never fails to enchant and captivate^ 
even thofe who are the lead capable of judg- 
ing; and I am certain the Baron cannot 
withiland that irrefiftable attra£lion. 

Dormer. 

Yes, but I am afraid that his fon, Sir John, 
may endeavour to hurt the Vifcount. 

Mar qjj i s. 

That is very poffible. The young ma/i, 
feeing himfelf fo terribly obfcured by the fu- 
pcrior merit of my fon, it is to be fufpeded, 
that his vanity, being humbled, may pro- 
voke him to jealoufy and avcrfion. 

Dormer 

Has he any influence with his father ? 

g^ •••• 
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Mar qji i s. 

A great deal : That little boy will never 
turn out any thing extraordinary j he is gen- 
tle, pleafing in his manners, but he has no* 
thing brilliant ; in a word, he is calculated 
to remain eternally rivetted among a fet of 
obfcure people, of whom the world neither 
fpeak good or ill. So much for calculating 
his nativity. However, the blindnefs of the 
Baron, refpedting him, is incredible, I own 
to you the prejudices of fathers are incon- 
ceivable to me^ they always aftonifh me 5 
and of all ridiculous things, it is one of the 
iiioft curious to be regarded philofophically. 
But what docs Ruflel want ? 

R u s s E L, to the Marquis. 

The Baron defires to know, if it is agree- 
able to your Lordfhip to play a game at biU . 
liards before dinner ? 

Mar q^u i s. 

With all my heart. Come, my dear Por* 
mer, (Tbey.^o out.) 
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RussEL, alone. 
The Baron ieetns to me, to be a little dif* 
gufted with his intended fon-in-law. Upon 
my faith I am not forry for it 5 for after Phi- 
lip's account of him, and according to every 
appearance, the intended fon-in-law is but a 

coxcomb Somebody is coming ; O, it if 

Sir John* 



S C E N E V, 
SIR JOHN, RUSSEIv- 

Sir John. 
Ruflel, I want to fpeak with you a nao- 
mcnt. 

RUSSEI,. 

What about, pray Sir ? 

Sir John. 
My father has recounted to me all that 
you told him of the Vifcount', and he is much 
ftruck with it, fo that you have prejudiced 
him againft this young man, whofe follies 
have perhaps been exaggerated by his valet. 
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In my opinioA^ Rufl^U S^^ Ihould have 
fhewA ilibfe flifcreticin in cbe accoUnt jbu 
five. 

R U S S E L. 

^Qoks, Sir, 1 faid nothing but the truth. 

Sir John. 

I am forry you are fo ready to beheve 
what is bad, but mere fo that you ftiould re- 
peat it." My Father has deEfed that you 
will ftill queftion Philip ^ I beg of you, my 
dear Ruflbl, from the friehdikip you have for 
me, not • to f(iUr tey father by ahy more re- 
ports ; he is more clear-fighted than we are, 
fo let us avoid giving him prejudices^ leave 
him to judge roundly, and frohi his own ob- 
fcrvation. 

R u s s B L. 

You have conceived a friendfhip, then, for 
theVifcount? 

SirJohn. 

Ho^ by no xheans y Itut^ natwithftarlding 
Jtts a^pare6« fsoiits, he may have a good 
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R U S S £ L. 

Do you know, Sir^ what he fays of you ? 

S I R J o H N. 

No, I don't know, and I forbid you ta 
tell me. 

R u s s £ L. 

I own to you, I am quite befide myfelf, 
when I fee you take the part of a man, who 
conliders you as a fimpleton. 

Sir. John. 
A fimpleton ? 

Ru SSE L. 

Yes, Sir, a fimpleton j fince I muft tcU 
you fo. 

Sir John, laughing. 

And is that all? — -Very well, what harm 
has he done me ? He accufes me of what is 
very common at my age. 

RussE L. 
At yoijr age ? He is but one year ©Ider 
than you. 
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Sir John. 
Well, I am feventccn, and if I am fimpic, 
it 15 very cxcufable at my age; it is the 
flighteft reproach that can be made to me, 
fince it is only a difgrace of youth, which 
vears off* as we grow up ; and is often the 
confecjuence of qualities which a young man 
fliould have, that is timidity, and a want of 
confidence in himfelf, 

R U S S £ L. 

With all my heart 5 he has pronounced an 
excellent panegyric upon you -, if you find it 
ib, I have no reaibn to be offended. 

S I R J O H N* 

No, I don't think it is ; but I think I have 
proved to you, that he has faid nothing at 
which I fhould take offence. 

R U S S E L, 

. Perhaps you are the only young man that 
it would not pierce to the quick. 

S I R J OH N. 

Provided that neither my honour nor my 
heart be attacked, and that I am not accufed 
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of being either a pedant, or a coxcomb, I 
do not care, 

R u s s £ L. 

Well thought of My God, I had like 

to have forgot to tell it you Your friend, 

the Vifcount told us a fine fib this morntng, 
about his writing letters to Ita]y« 

Sir John* 
How is that ? 

R u s s E L. 
O, it is excellent ■ he gave orders to 
his fervants to fay, that he was fhut up in his 
chamber, becaufe he had twenty letters to 
write, to go by the poft to-morrow to Rome ; 
but, inftead of tha(, he laid himielf down 
between a pair of flieets, begayfe, notwith- 
ftanding the Englifh trot, about which he. 
makes fuch a fufs, he was mortally fatigued 
with the chace this morning. 



•o* 



S m John. 
And how do you know that he trots in 
the Englifh manner ? 

. R u s s E L, 
Upon my KiV,--lbr thefe five hours, fince 
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my return from Paris, I have heard of nth 
thing clfe. I have feen Robin the huntfnnan, 
who has told me all the particulars of the 
chace. There is not a fervant about the 
houfe, who docs not make game of the Tra- 
veller, as they call him. I was a little im- 
patient to fee him ; and, in quality of houfe^ 
fteward, I went to know his orders, and I 
found him dreffing; he defired me to ac- 
qyaint the Baron, that his difpatches were 
finiflied, and that he would come down pre<- 
fcntly. 

Sir John. 
Well, how do you know that he did not 
write, and that he laid himfelf upon the bed ? 

R u s s E I.. 
Becaufe he neglefted to forbid Philip to 
mention it j and while he was afleep, I was 
in the antichamber, chatting with Philip, 
and we heard him fnoring. 

Sir John. 
But, perhaps, he has been writing ilnce l 

R u s s E L. 
Not aline — Philip told me fo this inftanfc 
f 



Sir T p h m. 

To tell lyes thus, in downright wanton- 
•efs, is inctcdibk i •— — Docs * iriy fedier 
know it? 

Sir John. 

Well, my dear Ruffcl, I pray you do not 
mention it to him •, at leaft have patience ; let 
us not be precipitate, nor haftcn to injure a 
young man, whofe levity and giddinefs i$, 
perhaps, his greateft crime. Certainly, if he 
is not a man of honour, he is not worthy of 
my filler ; but let us take time to become 
acquainted with his character, and be careful 
not to four my father againft him unnecellk'- 
rily. 

R u s s E L. 

Well, I will do whatever you pleafe, for 
your goodnefs of heart is fuch, as to fill even 
me with fome of your fcruples. But, Sir, 
it is tw« o'clock, the family are going t# 
4inner. 
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S I R J O H N, 

Very true. Farewell, Ruffel ; remember 
your promife* 

Yes, Sir, I will, you may depend upon it. 

^What an excellent difpofition ? 

(He goes out.) 



End of the Brfi Aa. 
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ACT IL 



SCENE FIRST. 

Philip, alone. 
X Thought to have found the Vifcount here; 
for abfolutely I muft fpcak with him. O, here 
he comeS' 



SCENE IL 
PHILIP, THE viscount; 

TheViscount. 

W ELL, Philip,:! am very glad to meet 
you ;— — what ftory is this you have told Mr. 
Dormer, that I was gone to fleep, and ? 

Philip. 
A ftory do you call it, Sir I Did you not 
undrefs, and go to bed ? Did I riot fhut your 
Vol. III. H 
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window fhuttcrs ? Did you not flcep for two 
hours ? 

Viscount. 
Once for all; I would have you know, that 
when I (hut myfelf up in my chamber, you 
muft fay, that I am writing, or reading, or 
employed fome way or other. 

Philip. 
Very wlell, my Lord, noW I know your 
mind, I fhall not fail ; but in future, I hope 
your Lordfhip will not forget to give me my 
leflbn, as you did when we were in Italy ; 
then, I believe, I was no bad fecond. I de- 
fire no better than to tell lies; but I am no 
conjurer. 

Viscount. 

Well, enough of that. Tell me, do you 

know Ruffel ? He feems to me to be in the 
Baron's confidence ; I wilh you could learn 
from him, whether I have the happinefs to be 
agreeable to his mafter ? 

Philip. 
That is juft what I wanted to talk to you 
about. While you was at dinner, Ruffel and 

3 
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i had a good deal of chat ; and he told me^ 
the Baron was dcfirous of having a long con- 
verfation with you this day, that he may be 
able to judge from his own oblervation, whe* 
ther you really poflefs thofe talents of which 
he has heard fo much. 

Viscount, with afneering Idugb. 
The worthy foul ! that is charming ! 

P H 1 1 1 1*. 

Soi my Lord, I would have you prepare 
yourfclf. 

V I s c o tr tj t. 
To aftonifli, to affeft fuch an infenfible bet- 
ing, were a triumph worth the purfuit. • 

Come^ I will make the attempt-— I will 
ftoop to it. 

Pmilip, 
Ruflcl has likcwifc informed me, that Sir 
John too propofes to have a particular coo- 
verfation with you. 

Viscount. 

How is this, muft I fubmit to be examined 

by the whole family ? That is really prcfum- 

ing to* far, 
^ ? Hij 
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Philip. 

It is generally reported, that the young 
gentleman has made great progrefs in fcience, 
and every valuable accomplilhment. ' 

Viscount. 

Yes, indeed, by what I find, he has gained 
a moft brilliant reputation over all Piccardy. 

Philip. 

One thing is certain, he knows a number 
of languages for his age ; the Latin, German, 
Italian, Englilh* 

Viscount. 
Yes, and fpeaks them with great elegance. 

Philip: 

Ikhow nothing of thefe things ; but X can 
fay, it would have been well forus upon our 
travels, if we had known as much. — i— There 
is fomebody coming ; 'ti^ Sir John him- 

felf, .' . 

Viscount. 

Leave us. ( Philip goes out ) 
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t- ' ' 

SCENE III. 
THE VISCOUNT, SIR JOHN. 

Sir John. 

Ah, my Lord, I am happy to find you 
alone: I have been feeking an opportunity 
ever fince you returned from the chafe- I 
would have waited upon you, but I knew 
you was afleep. 

Viscount, laughing. 

That I was a fleep ! It has been my 

Valet-de-chambre, then, who faid fo ? 

S I R J o H N. 

. Yes, my Lord, it was. 

Viscount. 

I will honeftly tell you the truth My 

fervants have orders to fay, that I am gone 
to fleep , every time that I fhut myfelf up to 

be bufy if it: was not for that, I fliould be 

interrupted every inftant. 

S I R J H N. 

You did not go to bed, then ? 

Hiij 
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V I S C O U N Ti 

Not a tninucct 

Sir John. 
But your window-ihutters were ihut ! 

Viscount. 

Always, when I am employed ; 'tis a cuf- 
tom I have % the light diftra£i:s nie fb i I 
cannot engage in any thing ferious, but in 
that manner. 'Tis a cuftom I took to in 
Italy, and the rather, as the great heat makes 
it neceffary to fhut all clofe ; by which 
means the apartments are exceflively dark* 
My whim of writing by candle-light was 
very well known at Rome and Naples: it 
even became a proverb ; for, to exprefs that 
a work was written wjch care, it was faid, 
that it certainly muft have been done by 
candle-light. It was my difcourfe at my 
admiflion into the Academy of Arcades, 
which brought this droll faying into fafliion* 

Sir John. 

After all, I believed yQu was in bec| thi^ 
moriiing, and— -^ 
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Viscount. 

In bed ! ^Bc affured I never flcep. I fpeak 

not this ^figuratively ; I have an antipathy to 
fleep ; that ftate oi ftupor and moral death, in 
which all the faculties of the foul are tinnihi«' 
lated, feems to me the moft humiliating de- 
gradation of human nature ; for which rea- 
fon, I have accuftomed myfelf never to fleep 
of a night, more than two or three hours at 
moft. 

Sir John. 

I congratulate you But I came* with 

an intention of having fome converfation with 
you about my fitter : I received a letter 
from her this morning. 

Viscount. 
Well, does |he know that I am in France ? 

Si R John. 

Yes, (he fpeaks a great deal about you ; Ihe 
afks me queftions, and defires me to let her 
know as foon as you come here, what I think 
of your difpofition, and — — 

Hiiij 
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Viscount* 

In your anfwer, you may tell her, that I 
am not quite an idiot ; and that I have dc" 
rived fomc advantage from travelling. 

Sir John, 

Angelica is fixteen> and has all the happy 
fimplicity of that age ; (he believes, that the 
merit of early youth confifts in modefty, 
gentlenefs, a delire of inftruftioo, and, above 
all, to acquire virtuous habits. Were I to 
draw a more fplendid pifture of you, and to 
tell her, that at eighteen, you are all that 
you will be at thirty ; Ihe would be frighten- 
ed, inftead of captivated ! She is fo perfeftly 
perfuaded, that youth is incapable of acquir- 
ing the perfedlions of riper age, that it would 
be impoflible for me to make her give up 
that prejudice ; and fhould I tel! her, that 
you poffefs fuperior talents, with a great ftock 
of knowledge, (he would think that I im* 
pofed upon niyfelf, and miftook affurancej, 
prefumption, and ridiculous pretcnfipns, fof 
ipprit and inftrudipi], 
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TiSCOUNT. 

I am not at all furprifed at what you tell 
me ; the fruit of a Convent education, is to 
have a head filled with prejudices. 

Sir John. 

She has been better educated than is com^ 
mon in a Convent ; my Aunt, who was very 
capable of forming her mind, was particu- 
larly attentive to give her no ideas but what 
were juft. 

Viscount. 
Has (he great fenfibility ? ^ 

Sir John. 
She has an excellent heart. 

Viscount. 

So much the better ; nothing attaches fo 
much as a lovir>g ioul, and it muft be ac- 
knowledged, that in that refpeft, the women 

outftrip us greatly The Englifli women 

l^fpecially : when they love, it is with fuch 
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violence ! 1 knew one of them, very fur- 

prifmg in that wijy rbe^utiful as an angel, 

exceffively captivating, very ipuch in the 
faftiionable world. Well, thi§ woman (whofe 
name is perftftly |cnown, even here) is 
fufceptible of an cxcefs of paflion, furpaffing 
every thing to be met with in the moft impro- 
bable romances—— an impetuofity of ima- 
gination, a fire, a warmth, a delicacy and 

a manner of writing, fo full of captivating 
energy !— — This Ehglifh Lady, and a little 
Spanifli girl, with whbfe father I lodged at 
Madrid, are, in that way perhaps, the two 
moft extraordinary beings in the world. 

Sir John, aftd^. 
What ridiculous folly ! 

Viscount. 

The Italian ladies likewife, have very via* 
lent paflions ; but with fuch infupportable 
jealoufy. — I had a proof of this at 

Venice j it was a cruel affair An unfor-. 

tunate woman ruined herfelf by breaking 
forth into fuch extravagances! this ad- 
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venture made a dreadful npife j and truly I 
was very much aflfefted with it. Were I to 
tell you all that happened to me on my tra-^ 
vels, I Ihould run a ri^c of being frequently 
fqfpefted of exaggeration; but really it feems 
as if I was born to do e^jtfaordip^ry things, of 
every fort.— But pray. Sir Jojin, when do 
you intend to trayel ? 

Sir John. 

I own to you, that I have no great pafljori 

for travelling and the longer I live, the 

greater is my reludance. 

Vi s c o U N T. 
But that is a childifh rcludance> 

Sir John. 

Ho^evier, you ytoift be able to overcome 
it. 

Vl S C O U N T. 

How odd that is ! Well, I will have 

^ou go with me next year into the North. 
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Sir John. 
What, into the north ? 

Viscount. 
Yes, indeed, I propofe to make a tour to 
the north. I fhall go firft to Ruffia, becaufe 
I propofe to write fome fpirited obfervations 
on the rapid progrefs which the RufEans have 
made both in arts and politics. I have alrea* 
dy laid my plan» ■■ ■ I (hould then wifli to 
make an acquaintance with Sweden and 
Denmark* 

Sir John. 
But if you marry, do you propofe to carry 
your wife with you ? 

Viscount. 

O, that is impoflible. 1 (hall carry no- 

body with me, but a draughtfman and a bota- 
nift. Do you love natural hiftory ? I am 
diftraftedly fond of it. I was born with happy 
talents. The moft infipid dry ftudy, is mere 
amufement to me ; I learn whatever I pleafe, 
without pain or trouble. ^ It is allowable to 
boaft of this facility of acquiring knowledge ; 
it has nothing in common with genius s it 
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depends folely upon the memory — — I cer- 
tainly have a prodigiaus memory. And 

as to the fciences, I love them all alike, 

My paffion for knowledge extends to 

$11 kinds of. objefts. A droll enough re- 
mark was made on that fubjeft, a fevy days 
before I left Rome : It was alledged, that in 
one evening' I folved a- problem, filled up a 
dozen r-hym^s,.. maintained a lively conteft,on 
politics, tranflated a paffage of Dante into 
French, and. dapeed fix country dances. For 
my part I do not recoiled: the circumftances, 
I will not be anfwerable for the exaftitude of 
this recapitulation ;. but it is very^. poflibLci: 
that it may be true very poflible. 

• Sir John. 
Pray> my Lord, what paflage of Dante was 

it? ' • ••- - - ' • '••'■ — -^ 

Vl S.GOUNT. 

It w^s; -O, it is admirable -I cannbt 

recollect it -at prefent. All that I remem- 
ber is, that it is the moft difficult in the whole 
poem, becaufe it w^s chofen on purpofe to 

puzzle me. 1 fcertainly have this tranfla- 

tion fome wheci^ among my papers j I will 
ihew it yoi;|^ 
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Sir John. 

I believe that is my father coming. ' 

(JJide) Ah I I greatTy wanted fomebody to 
come to my alfiftance; I could hold it no 
longer. — — 

Vi s c u N T, (ajide.) 

The young man fcems to be a little afto- 
nifhed at this converfation.— — Now the fon 
is petrified ; let us fubdue the father. 



SCENE IV. 
Tn% BARON, VISCOUNT, SIR JOHN- 

Baron. 

O I R John, the Marquis waits for you in 
the faloon, to go and take a walk with him. 
— — (To the Vifcount) Will you give me leave 
to fpeak a word with him before he goes ? 

Vi s c o u N T. 
I Ihall retire.—— 
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Baron. 

No, no, my Lord ! ' we fhall have done in 
a moment.— — 

Viscount. 

Very well 5 in the mean time, I will cx- 
afnine the paintings of the apartmentj which 
I did not obferve before. (He moves to a dif- 
tance^ to confider the piSfures^ affe£ling the man- 
ner of a connoijfeur.) 

Baron, to Sir John^ in a low voice. 

Well, \*hat fort of a converfation have you 
had? 

Sir John. 
Ah, Sir ! — —you find me in a furprife! — -— 

Viscount, conjidering a picture. 
Is not that head after Raphael ? 

Baron, turning round. 

No, my Lord, it is after my Grand-^ 
mother. An excellent pifture ! 

Vis COUNT. 
ihe executiin is not amifs, not at all 
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* ■ . . 

> amifs. Ah, there is a charming landfcape, 

.^' what warmth of colouring. 

'^Z Baron, in a low voice^ to his Sort. 

Is he not a fool, an egregious cox-» 

comb ? But as well as you can judge from 

fo fliort a converfation, tell me, don't you 
think he has had fo^e inftruftion ? Speak in- 
'genuoufly. 

Sir John, ^ 

He is a fool -, they have turned his head, 
that is all I can difcover. 

V I s c o tj N T, ftiir conftdering 4he piSfures 
and /peaking to himfelf^ but very loud* 
In the manner of Rofalba, 

B A R o i^, to his Son. 
And if his heart is fpoiled, there is no re- 
fource. 

Si R John. 
Ah, Sir, fpeak to him, give him your beft 
^advice; perhaps you may be able to correft 
him. 

Baron. 
Enough at, prefcnt, we fhall refume the 
Ifubjeft another .time. Come, my Lord, and 



yoti my fon, go find' the MifqUis and take 
tim to the little gartlen ; ftoft ^ morticritf 
here i? the key;. (Sir Join goes out.) 



• 1. . t^^i t... 1. 



t^'- * - '* 



s G E:N E. V. _^:^,^: 

The 6AR0N, The VI5COUNt- 

V'iSCOUNT. 

y OtJRS is a charming garden > ^' the 

Jtteis truly agreeable-^ that view froni the 

fide of the wood- is wildy but exceedingly pic^ 
turefque. At the approach of the evening, the 
fctting furt throws -immenfe- majfes of light 
upon the mountain which produces /j vtryfine 
ej^eSl. That landicape calls to my mind,. 
tKole of Swiflerland 5 it has all their beau- 
ti*ps, but without tht/(siverity*' I^ature is more 
piajejlic^ and' in^frejfes the mind with more awful 
ideas in Swiflerland and Italy; but, it is- a 
bfcauty; if Imay hazard the expreflion^ whofe 
njjgged aufterijty approaches to harftincfs. Here 
indeed Ihfe is lefs fublime, but more fimple; 
much more aflfcfting. 
Vol. III. I 
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Baron, afiii. 

What an harangue !— I believe, this is 
what is called an impromptu \ -but it is not in 
our language, for I neither underftand the 
words nor the phrafes. 

Viscount, afide. 
I have him he is already confounded. 

Baron, afide. 

Let us fee to what lengths he will go, 

(aloud) Why truly my Lord, you aftoniih me. 

You are exceedingly rfipyowf/.—— All this 

fine language, wliich has been difplayed tQ 

exprefs that I have a fine garden— 

ViscouN*r. 
It is becanfe I ant paflionately fond of the 
country. A fine profpeft aflfeds me in a 
very extraordinary manner: how happy I 
was when travelling over the Appennines ! 
Thofe lofty mountains, rugged with rocks, 
and furrounded with tremendous precipices ; 
that noble wild a/pelf^ elevated my imagina- 
tion, extended and exalted my ideas ; hurried 
on by an irrefiflible enthufiafm, I got out of 
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thy carriage^ I refle£led^ I .made a drawing, 
I compofcd verfcs.-'- — ^What H country is 
Italy for a lively imagination^ a thinking head I 
On confideringi that I was in the country of 
GicerOj Virgil, and Horace, If eh an impref^ 
Jion which it is impoflible for me to dcfcribe : 
having all their works by hearty I found a 
new pleafure in reading them on the very 
fpot where they were compofcd — —and 
Rome, Rome ! what tranfporting raptures did 
I feel on entering Rome !— — ^ 

BaroM. 

But tell me a little of the people, the m^n- 
tiers and different governments •, have you not 
ftudied thcfe things with attention ? 

Viscount* 

In Italy^ rhy obfervation ran chiefly oa 
external objefts ; there nothing is wanted but 
eye^ and memory, there teflej^ion can only 
employ itfelf on the paft ; but it is in SwilTcr- 
land and in England, that thinking beings and 
well organifed heads arc to be found j fuch a 
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ftretch of ideas.— —We have grace, an agreed 
ahlevarni/By a greaf glow of colour \ wc arefkill* 
ed in the art o(Jhading\ but they have tfie^ad- 
vantage of us \n geometric znd methodical re^ 
foning, nor can we compare our hgk with 
theirs. 

Baron. 

So, you rank the Swifs and the EngKlb jn 
the fame clafs ? They have no varnifi), no^ 
glow of colouring, nor art of (hading; but 
they have method, logic, and geometry ? 



Viscount* 

Yes, in their manners and their way of 
thinking, there is a great fimilitude ; the 9a. ' 
tural qualities of both are much the fame. 

Baron, a^de. 

. The natural qualities ! (aloud) I am. 

told you have written a very minute journal 
of your travels ? 
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Viscount, 

Yes, I tave fix volumes of my fcrawlings ; 
h is an unformed work, as you may conceive 
a work muft be, when written with fuch ra- 
pidity. However, it don't want for fire, 

nor a fpirit of originality. While I was in 
Ci^ndon, I was perfecuted to print it; (btit I 
.am fo far from having any canity of that 
&rt !— — I fhave brou^t fome vaJuaile draw- 
ings from Itafy, and io highly fini/bedl^-^--^ 

Baron. 

I fuppofe, then, that you are a great con- 
noififeur in painting ? 

Visc^yNt. 

Yes, I have a tolerable good eye, and ftrch 
a paffionate love of the Arts !— — All the 
time I could fpare while I was at Rome, was 
moft ddicioufly dedicated to mufic and paint- 
ing; I compofed a little treatife on mufic, 
in which I prove, that the Italians are the ' 
only peqple w)iO have known the -great ^e£ls 

liij V 
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of harmony \ that ^t\x fijle is in general mor^ 
pure^ their ideas newer ^ and in fl)ort, even in 
their moft trifling airs, are to be found pretty 
intentions, gracCi elegance^ and motives, well fuf- 
tainedt 

B A H O K« 

So then, our mufic is ill intentioned ; I am 
▼ery forry for it, bccaufe I loved Rameau. 
^— But let us return to painting •, and fincc 
you are a real lover of the artt I will ibew 
you a miniature which is faid to be done by 
the hwd of a mafter ; you will give me your 
opinion freely, becaufe, in confequence, I ihall 
cither purchafe it or fend it back. There it 
is. (He gives him tlpe box ^itb Angelica's piSiure 
in the lid. He fry s ajide) Let us hear what 
this pfdant will f^y to the figure of Angc-^ 
lica. 

V I s c o u M T, after a moment's attention^ 
} cannot advife yQU to purchafe it. 

Baron. 
Why fo ?— ^Thp ftcc is pretty. 
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Viscount, looking at the pi£lure. 

No no charafter— — bad attitude, no 

fxprcffion ^a dctcftablc piece, truly ! 

Baron» nettled. 
It is well I hear this. 

Viscount, ftill looking at the piSure. 
Deteftable !— ^no tafte in the colouring ; 

^ fneaking look a pitiful manner, cxcef- 

fively hard wretched drapery. (Giving 

tack the iox.) It is worth nothing— abfo- 
lutely good for nothing* 

B A*R o N» in a pajftcn. 
Well, Mr. Connoiffeur, fomc other pcrfon 
perhaps may not be fo hard to pleafe* 

Viscount. 
How is this ; what is the matter ? 

Baron. 

D, here comes your father very a-propos. 

lay 
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S C E .N E VI. 

3ARON, MARQUIS, VISCOUNT, 
^m JOHN. 

1-4 OME hither, my Lord j come— —9 

M A R <yj I s. 
My God, what is tbe mapter ? yoia fepqj 
4iftv»rbed ?— — 

Baron; 

. I have been juft oqw Ihewirig Angelical'^ 
pifture to your Son. 

Viscount, aJlJe. 
Ah, ha ! there's the plot ! 

Baron. 

And it has not the happinefs to pleafe him* 
He fays^ that (he is bardi that fhe has 2l pitiful 
manner^ a fneaking /^^i— — rand a hundred 
other impertinences of the fame kind. — — 

M A R Q^u I s. 
flp>y, is this my Son ? — — • 
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ViscQHNT, in. a bw^oke to the Marquis. 
O, Sir, I i:an c:if plain all ihis— *-^notbing 
4:an he more fimple \ \m thefe people Ji^v^ 

Baron. 

Indeed) my dear Marquis, the Vifcount 
Melville, is much too great a wonder for me ; 
his genius foars fo high above mine, that 
really I don't underfland his long fpeeches, no 
more than if he was fpeaking High Dutch. 
His language is compo&d of a number of 
words totally unknown to me 5 and he places 
thofc which, I do know, in fuch a manner, 
that I am quite at a lofs to underfland their 

pneaning. As for me, I (hould wife to be 

a:ble to converfe with my Son-in-law, fo that 
you fee plainly — ~ 

Marquis. 

There is m more to be faid % I celeafe yo^ 
from your promifc 5 come my Son.— — 

Sir Johu, afide. 
J, fori^faw bow things woujld ,cnd» 
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Viscount, to the Baron. 
Sir, I know but fix languages, and have 
not the leaft tinfture of the Picard ; I own it to 
tny fhame ; and this ignorance has coft me too 
dear not to lament it lincerely,— <«^. 

Marqjjis^ 
Come my Son, l^t ys be gonc« 

Baron. 

I hope, at leaft, my dear Marquis, that I 
fiiall not have the misfortune to lofe your 

friend(hip. 1 ought to have fpoken with 

more caution, but you know my free way and 
quick temper \ and truly the young man 
wore out mypaticncc,--- — You likewife know, 
that when you propofed this marriage to me» 
I informed you, that it could not take place 
unlefs the difpofition andcharader of your Son 
fcoutd prove agreeable to me, and^— 

M A R Qjur I s. 
Let us fpare ufelefs explanations ; we muft 
bid you adieu \ come, my Son, let us depart. 
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Viscount, ironically. 

Come along, then, and let us fupport this 

rcverfe of fortune with courage ; the MufcSj 

glory, and the Arts, will perhaps come to con- 

folc me in my misfortunes.— —Farewell, Sir 

John. (Js be goes out^ laughing) A very 

pleafant adventure, truly. Ha, ha, ha ! 

("Tbefgo out.) 
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S C£ N E VU. 
The baron, S I R J O H N. 

B A R O K* 

J. HE coxcomb ! ■ upon my life I don't 

know where I am. My head is ftill filled 

with all the extravagance which he has been 
pouring forth upon me, and to which I have 
attended with great patience for a whole hour. 

— — Foolifti jargon ! upon my faith I 

had made a fine choice indeed, for my poor 

Angelica! But tell me, my Son; could 

you have conceived fuch an frxcefs of folly, 
conceit, and ftupidity ?— — 

Sir John. 

I fee. Sir, what you have frequently told me, 
that prefumption in a young man, muft equal* 
ly injure both his heart and underflanding. 

Baron. 
My dear Boy, never forget this Icflbn 5 yovi 



will meet with coxcombs more poliflied, and 
with fuperior undcrftahdiiigs •, but lay it down 
for aj rule, diat at the hottoitiof their' Hearts 
thejritrrTiU alike- j (hvis.ofifhe mbft dcrpica^ 
ble and fooliih vanityy aripr^ncipkd/ flight- 
ing the other fes?,^ iodifmet^, felfe md arro- 
gant 5 ilich anB' th« hurpid- vic^s^ which mark 
t^emall, and wbich^ard ec^ually the>p6mon of 
dw rnoft^xpert^ as of thcfnoft awfewaflfd an<l 
ridiculous amongft them. PinaHy, be for 
ever perfuaded, that at your age, notwithftand- 
ing the beft education, things are known only 
by halves ; that nothing but time and expe- 
rience can ripen the underftanding; that a phi- 
lofopher of eighteen, is but a blockhead ; and 
that without afound heart, modeft refcrv.e, and 
docility, no goedcanbe expc€led in a young 
man. 

Sir John. 
Ah, Sir, I receive fuch falutary counfcis 
with too much pleafure not to profit by them 
in time. I beg you will condefcend to believe, 
that at lead by my fcntiments I fhall be wor- 
thy of you. 
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I do not doubt it ; and upon that hope itf 
founded the happincfs of my life.— —But 
come, let us find the Marquis, and if pofiible 
appeafe him before his departure ^ for notwitb* 
ftanding the impertinence of the Son, I lliQuld 
be forry to break off an intimacy which has 
been of twenty years ftanding.— —Comci kc 
us go in queft of him* 
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A COMEDY 



IN TWO ACTS. 



A D V E R. 



A fi V E R 1 1 S E M E isr f ; 

In the hiftory of tiie Arabs, we find there 
ivas a Caliph of the name of Vathek, the 
Son of Motaflem. This Motaflem, was a 
Prince of high reputation, and the eighth 
Caliph of Abbafide. In the notes of this 
little pieccj the anecdotes taken from that 
hiftoryi are particularly mentioned. If the 
fidtions of a feeling heart, have a claim to 
iwake the tender paffions, certainly they muft 
be more fenfibly affefted by the language of 
truth; and the pleafure of reciting one good 
Aftion, is worth a million of fidiohs* 
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THE PERSONS. 

M T A s s E M, the Caliph. 
Vathek, Son of Motajfem. 
Almanzor, Vatbek^s Governor. 
The Vizier. 
O s M I N, Son of the Vizier. 
Nasser, friend of the Vizier. 
J a F F I E R, friend of Almanzor. 

Scene in the Caliph's Palace. 






V A t H E K, 

A C O M E D Y. 



A difinterefted and generous man, is t)orn a 
ruler ; and he is, at the fame time, the grcateft of 
politicians, were policy bnly to be confidered. 

Sir C. Crandifotti vol. vK 
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SCENE FIRST. 

^he Stage reprefenis the ittjlde of one of the 
apartments in the Palace. 

The VIZ lERj NASSER. 

Nasser. 
Let us flop .here; the young Prince is 
not yet come from huntings and while wc 
expcft his return, let us converfe with frcc- 

. Kij 
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dom. I have an important fecret to com* 
municate to you : I believe, that fortune at 
lad prefents us a certain means of deftroying 
our common enemy ; that auftere, unfociahlc 
man, whofe credit with the Caliph has de- 
ftroyed mine, and is equal to yours, 

Thb Vizier. 
Almanzor ?— — 

N A s s X r; 
Yes, the fame ?— - 

Thb Vizi BR. 

Ha, let me hear !— — 

Nasser. 

1 have difcoyered .the name of the author 
of thofe abufive verfes, written againft you 
mnd the Caliph.—— 

The Vizier. 
Well, what then ?— • 

Nasser. 

That infamous libel, which prefumes to af- 
front, our Sovereign and his Vizier with fuch 
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d&ring infolencc, is the work of Boulafki, 

the relation and friend of Almanzor-, 1 

have certain proof. 

The Vizier. 

This difcovery^ may be ufeful ; and tht 
rather, as Almanzor has for fome time been 
earneftly foliciting a place for Boulafki, which 
hehasjuft obtained. 

Nasser. 

Shew the vcrfes to the Caliph ; tell him the 
particulars ; make him fenfible, that the in- 
tcreft of Almanzor was not employed in fa- 
vour of Boulafki, till thcfe verfes made their 
appearance; and let him know, that you are 
not ignorant of his hatred againft you. 

The Vizier, 

I am ferry the charafter of the Caliph has 
been abufed in thefe verfes along with mine ; 
■ } it will fcem unnatural to him, that Al- 
manzor, the Governor of his Son, can har 
jmy defire to tarnifti his glory ! 

NxSSERi 

Let us not attempt to pcrfuade him that 

Kiij 
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they were made by Almanzor, but let ua 
try to prove, that it was with his knowledge, 
and that he approved of them becaufe of 
the infult offered to the Vizier. You may 
likewife add, that Almanzor, from the bot* 
torn of his ibuly has been diflatisfied with the 
Caliph for more than a year : when the place 
of Vizier was vacant, it is alled^d, he. pre- 
ferred it to that of being Governor to the 
young Prince ; and will never pardon you 
for having obtained it« In ihort, you muft 
colleft all thefe circumftani:es with art» and 
when you have infufed fome flight fufpicions 
into the mind of the Caliph, you will have 
made a great progrcfe ; for Princes very foon 
from diflrud: proceed to averfion. 

TheVizier, 

The Caliph is juft and fagacious ; he 
efteems Almanzor, ^nd even I, fometimes, in 
the bottom of my heart, miift approve the 
fricndfhip he (hews him. Almanzor, for thefe 
ten years employed in the education of 
Vathek, feems to have no other ambition than 
that of difcharging his duty ; intermeddling 
in no public affairs i Shewing the moft eic- 
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twrdinary difintcreftednefs ; dcfpifing in- 
trigue, and difdaining flattery 5 if it were not 
to be fufpefted that his defigns are deep and . 
fecret, we might be tempted to regard him 
as a fingular model of philofophy, prudence, 
and virtue. 

Nass e r. 

You may take my word for it, that fuch a 

model is not to be found in a Court; if 

it does exift, let us not look for it in a Cour- 
tier. Depend upon it, this fceming modera- 
tion in Almanzor, conceals a boundlefs ambi- 
tion ; has it not already fcrved him efFeftual- 
ly ? He afks for nothing; but fayour comes 
in quefl: of him; and without feeming to de- 
fire it, he often obtains what we in vain foli- 
cit. It is true, he does not enter into in- 
trigues -, but has he not the art to infmuate 
himfelf more and more every day, into the 
confidence of the Caliph ? And is he not per- 
petually fecure of that of his fucceflbr ? With 
what addrefs has he gained the afFeftion of 
the young Prince ! I do not know the fecret 
nioHves of Almanzor*s policy, but I judge of 
their depth by his fuccefs ; and undoubtedly 

K iiij 
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it has (he advantage of ours : take c^re theii| 
you do not become the vidtim.— — 

Th? Vi?ier. 
I think as you do, my dear Naffer ; I fee 
in Almanzor, a rival only the more danger? 
ous, as he is more capable of concealing hi^ 
ambitious purpofes ^ and to reply to thac 
confidence you have placed in me, I mull 
own to you I have difcovered a fecret, which 
I hope may put it in my power to open the 
eyes of the Caliph, and expofe the c:ondua 
pf Alnianzon 

N ASSE B. 

J burn with impatience to hear it> jij 

The Vizier. 

The young Prince is in love with JUtj^ 
lic^.— — 

Nasser. 
The daughter pf Almanzor ?— ^ 

The Vizier, 
Yes, I am certain of it ; my Son has had 
the addrefs to wreft that important fecret 
from Vafhck. 
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Nasser. 
And you have the particulars from Ofmin 
himfelf ?— 

The Vizier, 
Yes J and onJy fince yefterday- — — 

JST A S S E p.. 

We cannot doubt then, that Almanzor ha3 
fccretly favoured the young Pfince-s paflion^ 
and from thence has formed fpme projed of 
ambition. 

TheVizier. 

Every thing cpnfpircs to prove it.] 

Nasser. 

But how had Vathek an opportunity to fee, 
^nd become acquainted with Zulica ? ^ 

The Vizier. 
With the Princefs, the Caliph's Mo- 
fhpr.— — 

Nasser. 
O, that is the reafon then of Almanzor*s 
extraordinary attachment to the Princefs ? 
pifFerent accidents had eftranged the Caliph 
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from his Mother, but it was only Almanzor 
who could reconcile and unite them. — — - 

Th e Vizier. 

And in reward for fuch fervice, the Princcfs 
has almoft adopted Zulica as her daughter ^ 
Ihe cannot bear to be abfent from her one in- 
ilant. She is undoubtedly acquainted with 
Vathek's love, and feduced by her favourite, 
perhaps conceives the fooli(h hope of gain- 
ing the approbation of the Caliph.— —What 
confirms me in this opinion, is, the Caliph*s 
having been for fomc months paft defirous 
of fixing on a wife for the Prince 3 and the 
choice he had made might be a very advan- 
tageous connexion for the kingdom, but the 
Princefs his Mother, and Almanzor, di(rua(}ed 
him, on different pretences, which were nrore 
fpecious than folid; alledging, among other 
rcafons, the extreme youth of the Prince. 

Nasser. 

How will the Caliph he provoked, when 

he difcovers this criminal intrigue ! Do 

not delay one moment to acquaint him with 
u i it is your moft important duty. 
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T H E Vl 2 I E R. 

I (hall certainly difchargc it— ^and I am 
perfuaded, that Almanzor cannot efcape the 
artful fnare which I have laid for hinm. ■ I 
this morning, intreated the Caliph to demand 
his daughter Zulica for my fon ; and if he re- 
fufes, of which I have no doubt, he is ruin- 
ed.—— 

Nasser. 
Come to my arms, my dear Vizier, you 

tranfport me with admiration ! ^I am left 

animated by the hatred I bear Almanzor, 
than from the joy I ought to feel at the im* 
portant fervice you are about to render to the 
Hate, by overturning the audacious projects of 
an ambitious man, who, I find is capable of 
every thing. We ftiall at laft, then, be wit- 
neiies of the downfall of this pretended philo- 
fopheft that haughty man, againft whom 
hatred and confpiracies, feemed only to infpire 

him with indifference and difdain ^Now he 

will lofe that unjuft fuperiority, which he has 
maintained over us : how provoking his af* 
fedlcd moderation !— — Our cars will no long- 

3 
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cr be fatigued with the tirefomc repetition of 
his praifcs ! —By his hypocritical conduft, 
he has obliged his enemies, thefe fifteen years, 
either to join in hispraifc or to be filent : but, 
thffiks to your zeal and abilities, we fhall 
now be revenged. 

The Vi z I e r. 

Yes, yes, we fliall indeed ; but let us con- 
du6t ourfelves with prudence, and by dif- 
emulation, conceal our juft refentment. Being 
obliged for fome time paft, to yield to the 
torrent, or rather to the will of the Caliph, I 
have affefted to be reconciled to Almanzor, 
and we muft (till keep him in that perfuafion; 
but this very day I would wifti you to have a 
converfation with that intimate friend of Al- 
manzor, that gloomy mifanthrope, Jaffier ; a 
fcvere man, who lives at court only to contemn 
its honours, to flight its cuftoms and manners, 
and who feems to be virtuous, with no other 
view but to have a right of cenfuring others. 
See him, and converfe with him ; and endea- 
vour to pcrfuade him, that I fincerely wift for 
the friendfliip of Almanzor.—-^ 
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Nas se r; 
I have little hope of any good from fuch a 
converfation. JafEer is fo diftruftful, fo filled 

with pride and contempt for us I He has 

all the favage aufterity of Almanzor, without 
his afFefted gentlcnefs, his politencfs or ad- 

drefs. In fliort, the rufticity and blunt- 

nefs of Jafficr, are fo difgufting— 

The Vi z I e r. 

Hufli 1 hear a noife ; certainly it is the 

Prince returned from hunting i let us go and 
prefent ourfelves.— — • 

N ASSERt 

Here he comes. — — 
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SCENE II. 

The vizier, NASSER, VATHEiC, 
ALMANZOR, OSMIN, JAFFIER. 

Vat h e k. 
I Thought my father had been here.-*— — 

The Vizier. 
My Lord, he will be here very foon ; he 
commanded me to defire you would wait hit 
coming. 

O s M I N, to the Vizier. 
O, Sir, if you knew what an adion the 
Prince has done while we were hunting thi^ 

morning 

The Vizi EK. 
Some benevolent a£kion undoubtedly ? 

O S M I N. 

*Tis a charming ftory !-— If the Prince 
will give leave, Almanzor can acquaint you 
with the particulars. 

Almanzor. 
With all my heart— -The Prince, not- 
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withftanding my intreaty, took the lead, and 
left us a confidcrable way behind him. ■ 

The V121ER. 
He has fo much vivacity. 

Nasser. 
And it becomes him fo well !— — 

O S M I N. 

And he mounts his horfe with fo much 
courage, 

Jaffier, afide^ 
Contemptible flatterers !— — 

OSMIN. 

Nobody could keep up with him.— — 

Almanzor. 
That is true ; he cannot manage his horfe; 
who always runs away with him, and by that 
means he goes fafter than any of us. 

The Vizier. 
Raillery is charming. — ~ 
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Vat h e k. 
No, no, Almanzor is not thinking of rail- 
lery ; he tells me truth ; and what is ftill bet- 
ter, he has taught me to hear it with pleafure^ 

Almanzor. 
But let us return to our hiftory. The 
Prince met an old man, * whofe little cart had 
been overturned in a ditch, and tht poor pea-^ 
fantwas employing every effort in vain, to' 
difcngage it.— — 

Vat h e k. 
Tell, likewife, that this good old man had 
the mod: venerable engaging figure, beautiful 
grey locks hung waving on his (houlders, and 
the fweat run down his face ; leaning againft 
a tree, opprcffed with fatigue and grief, he 
lifted his eyes filled with tears, and his trem- 
bling hands to heaven ; when I approached 



• This anecdote i$ taken entirely from the hifiory of 
Che Arabs, and happened to the Caliph Motaflem, tho 
father of Vathek, when he was very young. 

See the hifiory of the Arabs^ by Mafignyi 
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him, I found him in that afFeding fitua- 

tion. Poor good man ! I think I fee him 

ftiU. 

Almanzor. 
You may guefs the reft. The Prince dif- 
mounted from his horfe, and lent a helping 
hand to the old man ; he drew the cart out 
of the ditch, and gave his purfe to the pea- 
fant) who, being tranfported with joy and gra« 
titude, was in tears thanking and blefling his 
benefador, when we arrived on the fpot 
where it happened. The old man, when he 
was informed that the young perfon to whofe 
charitable afliftance he was fo much indebt- 
ed, was the Son of his Sovereign, remained 
for fome time motionlcfs, then joining his 
hands, and raifihg them towards Heaven, ex- 
claimed, '^ O God, for his reward, do thou 
preferve to him that companionate, generous 
heart !" 

J AFjri ER. 

The bcft wilh, undoubtedly, which grati- 
tude and virtue could offer up for a Prince ! 
Better than all the pompous penegyrics, 
of all the courtiers in the world. " * 

Vol. III. L 
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Vathbk. 

Yes, JafEer, I am fenfible of its full value; 
the good old man's prayer will be heard; 
yes, I am certain of it, my heart will never 
change. 

The Vizier. 
. I know nothing fo truly affeSing as this 
ftory. This, my Lord, is the fruit of the 
Icflbns of Almanzor. 

Almanzor. 
This adion of the Prince was fo fimple and 
fo natural, that I can a0ume no fhare in the 
merit. 

Jaffier. 
Yes, Almanzor, it is unqueftiomably very 
natural to affift a wretched old man, reduced 
to defpair, and who fo ealily can be made 
happy ; but neverthelefs, you may expeft to- 
morrow, to fee verfes and poems compofed 
to celebrate this fame action which you think 
fo fimple.' 

T H E V I z I E R. ■ ' 
Enthufiafm, infpired by benevolence, is al- 
ways excufable. 3 



Jaffier. 

No, exaggeration never can be excufable i 
t even think it offenfive to whortifoever it is 
offered. What do all the encomiums lavifhed 
upon a common tranfaftion iignify, if it is 
not, that the author is furprized and con- 
founded at finding that he who did it, is ca- 
pable of it, and that he was very far from 
expedling even a fimplc inftance of humani^ 

Nasser, a/!de. 
Deteftable mifanthrope !-^— * 

The Vizier.' 
For my part, I own to you that the adiofli 
of the Prince is deferving of praife. 

Vatkek. 
Noj no ! Jaffier is right; I only difcharged 
an indifpenfable duty ; and, as a proof, if I had 
conduced myfelf differently, Almanzor would 
certainly have reproved me* 

At M anzor. 

Undoubtedly, my Lord ; but however, at 
your age, when virtue and good principles 
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cannot as yet be arrived at pcrfeftion ; there 
is a merit in doing our duty ; and what heigh- 
tens yours upon the prefent occafion, is, 
your love of the chace, and your ardour in 
the purfuit of it, which you, without hefita- 
tion, facrificed to the pleafure of being uTe* 
ful to the poor old man. 

Nasser. 

Indeed, the Prince's love of hunting adds 
a high value to the facrifice I 

JaFF I£R. 

So, it is very naturally to be expedted, that 
a love of hunting (hould prevail over compaf- 
(ion and humanity ; and the defire of killing 
an innocent animal, exceed that of allifting an 
unfortunate old man ? 

Almanzor. 
Jaffier, you forget that the Prince is but 
iixteen years old : I believe that circumftance 
•will give weight to our fide of the argument* 

Jaffier. 
Since you join the reft, it is time for me to 
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yield. (ToVatbek) Well, my Lord, fincc > 

Almanzor himfelf, fays fo, you may be per- 
fuaded that you have performed an admi- 
rable, fublime, unexampled aftion, which fur- 
pafTes the united exploits of all the heroes of 
antiquity*— -What is the matter, Almanzor? 
Do I fay any thing that deferves to be laughed 
at ? Is it not quite conformable to your own 

language ? Am I the only perfon that 

muft appear ridiculous in flattering ? 

Almanzor. 

You rally, and we laugh ; there is no bet- ' 
ter way of replying to raillery, 

Jaffibr, ^ 

I rally ! Who ? I ! You know that I do 

not rally it is not my difpofuipn to rally. 

— — All that I fee, and all that I hear, can 
excite no degree of mirth in me : but I do 
not wifti to difturb yours; amufe yourfelf 
without conftraint; 1 leave you in perfed free- 
dom. (He goes out bafiilyj 

Ln| 
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SCENE IIL 
VATHEK, ALMANZOR, The 

yi^IER, osmin,/nasser, 

Almanzor. 
JL HIS is one of his yfual rucjeneflcs.' 

The Vizier. 
His valuable qualities araply atone foif 
them all ? 

V A T H E K. 

His ill-humour is only the effedt of an un- 
common degree of candour. 

Almanzor. 
My Lord, a man may be candid withoqt 
being rude. It is abfurd to imagine, that the 
poffeffion of one good quality can be an ejCr 
cufe for a fault which is infupportable in 
fociety : on the contrary, my Lord, the moft 
virtuous man is in general the miofl: in- 
dulgent, the moft gentle, and the moft mo- 
derate -^ he is not oftentatious, he is no de^ 
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claimer; and is too much in love with truth, 
not to endeavour to mate it amiable, or to 
run the hazard of making it hated, without 
any neceffity, by a harfli difobliging auftc- 
rity. 

Vath ek. 
There is the pidure of a truly worthy 
maiv £^it is the pidure of Almanzon 

AlM ANZOR. 

Depend upon it, however, my Lord, that 
Jaffier, notwithftapding his continual decla- 
mations, and his want of indulgence, pof- 
fefles the moft Angular and brilliant quali- 
ties. The probit;y of thofc people who make 
no allowances for the world, is in general to 
be diftrufted; but I would not have you ima- 
gine that none of them can be virtuous : if we 
admit of no exceptions in our rules of judg- 
ing of mankind, we become unjuft, and give 
ourfclves up to all the errors of prejudice 
^nd infatuation. 

The Vizier. 
Such precepts are equally worthy of the pu- 
pil and the teacher but I muft go and fee 

Liiij 
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if the Caliph is informed of the Princess 
return : come Ofmin, come Naffer.— —^ 

Nasser. 

We follow you. 
(Tbe Vizier^ Ofminj and Najfer^ go out.) 



SCENE IV. 
ALMANZOR, VATHEK. 

Almanzor, after a Jhort Jilence. 

JVlY Lord, you feem to be loft in 

thought ?— — 

V ATH E K. 

'Tis true. 1 was making fomc melan- 
choly reflexions* 

Almanzor. 
Upon what fubjeCk ? 

V A T H E ic. 

Upon flattery ; I deteft it, yet I frequently 
obfenrc that I am deceived by it.— —If it 
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were not for you, Almanzor, how often muft 
I have been miflcd by it ^ — — 

Almanzor. 
Deteft it always, and you will have no caufe 
of apprehenfionj it will never be able to mif- 
lead you. 

VaTH EK. 

But when it aflumes the tone of fricndfliip, 
it is fo perfuafive, fo dangerous ! 

Almanzor. 
One certain means of avoiding the fnarcs 
of flattery, is to learn to know ourfelves, to 
confider our faults, and refleft upon our con- 
duct j in fliort, to judge of them with feve- 
rity: and if we find the praifes which are of- 
fered, exceed the opinion we have of pur 
own merit ; we may be aflured they are dic- 
tated by flattery: — —-but I repeat it to you, 
that to make fuch means efftftual, you muft 
examine yourfelf with care, and judge with 
rigour. Another method of difconcerting flat- 
tery, is, to feem infcnfible to it, and to hear 
it with coldnefs. Happy the Prince, who 
knows how to awe it into filence ! Your au- 
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guft Father offers you an example of this j 
no one dare prajTe him. to his face, and the 
moft hardy courtier will not prefume to ad- 
drefs his flattery to him directly. 

V A T H E K* 

So I perceive ; they are obliged to attempt 
it by oblique hints^ and I faw an inftance of 
this a few days ago. It was Naflcr, who was 
praifmg him, thp* (landing only about four 
paces diftant ; my Father turned round, and 
Naffer feemed fvirprifed and embarraffed; but 
that was all a pretence, for he fpoke-on pur- 
pof^ to be heard. L plainly obferved it, for 
you had taught me to fee their mean arts^ 
What is very extraordinary, I am no longer 
deceived where my Father is concerned, but 
am ftill fo at times in my own cafe. For 
example, there is Ofmin, tho' he is but 
eighteen, knows already how to flatter, and 

very artfully. He feemed to love me, 

he is nearly of my age, and if you had not 
warned me, I fliould have thought him fin- 
cere. He cannot love me, fince he at- 
tempts to deceive me. What, muft a Prince 
forego the happinefs of having friends ? 
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Almanzoii. 
Wh^n t;hey contemn flatterers, when they 
.eherifti tkp language of truth, and rew^d 
real abilities aftd mj?r}t, inftead of intrigue. 
an.d afliduiiy, tljeiy will find fincere and vir- 
tiKJUjj friejjds* 

V A TH E K. ' 

Bat, Alman2:or, you know how much I 
loved the Sort of Jaffief; I preferred him to 
all who came near me ; he is beloved by you, 
and was educated by you along with me -, I 
efteemed his chara6ter ; his perfon was agree- 
able to me; he poffefled my entire confidence; 
and yet, I am perfuaded, he. had not a fin- 
cere friendfhip for me : I eafily perceived, 
that he did not find the fame pleafing fatis-, 
faftion in our converfation that I did j he 
was frequently loft in thought. 

Almanzor. 
Perhaps* he had fome fecretrcafon. 

V A TH E K- 

But wherefore conceal it from me ? — — • 

Almanzor. 
Undoubtedly it muft have been your 
fault. — — Princes in general look upon thofe 
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whom they honour with the name of friends, 
only as confidents ; they think that none but 
their fecrfets are truly important; the little 
intercfts which afFed us, appear to them too 
trifling to merit much attention ; in (hort, their 
fole pleafure is in fpeaking of themfelves ; 
they condefcend to place confidence in indi- 
viduals, but the confidence which is (hewn 
in return, is tirefome, or at leaft what they 
do not defire ; they cannot then infpire it» 
and are only beloved by halves; for friendfliip 
cannot fubfifl: without mutual and entire con- 
fidence. 

V A T H E K, 

I am fcnfible of that 5 but, however, I be- 
lieve I was not guilty of that fault with Na- 
dir : When I obferved his attention engaged, , 
I queftioned him, I intreated him to let me 
know if he wiftied for any thing, or if I 
could be ufeful to him, and did not defift 
from prefling him, till he afTured me that he 
had nothing to defire. 

Almanzor. 
And muft a favour be afked to procure 
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the attention of a friend ? — —With a delicate, 
feeling mind, could not you delire a lefs inte- 
refted confidence ? Surely you cannot but know 
that from the heart alone muft proceed the 
purcft comforts which fricndfliip can receive ; 
and that to partake of griefs with which we 
have been intrufted, is the fureft means to 
foften and'diminiOi them. 

Vat h e k. 

Almanzor ! this is a new fubjeft of inftruc- 
tionto me 5 and I own I feel an inward fhame at 
the thought of fuch a leflbn being neccflary ; 
it is the firft I have received from you which 
has made me blufli. — —What ! the heart 
then as well as the underftanding has need of 

inftruftion ! Ah, why has Nadir been thefc 

fix months abfent? Now that I am informed of 
the duties of friendfhip, the hope of merit- 
ing his, makes me wilh for his return niore 
anxioufly than ever.— —When is he expedt- 
cd? 

Almanzor. 

1 do not know— — But are you certain 
you will always continue to love him ? 
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Vat h e k. 

Yes, nc^t to yoti. Nadir fiiall be rtiy dcarcft 
friend. 

Al manzor. 

I tviffi it, b'ecaufe I believe him worthy. 

Vat h e k. 
Can I ever change the friend who has been 
the objcft of your choice ? 

Almanzor, 

I wifli you to love hiip while he prefers 
your glory to your favour j while he continues 
fincere and difinterefted -, but if he ceafes to 
be moderate in his defires, if he meddles in 
ftate intrigues, if he takes indircft methods of 
fpeaking ufeful truths, withdraw from him 
without hefitation j he will then no longer be 
the friend chofen for you by Almanzor. If 
you continue to be attached to him, no doubt 
great efforts will be employed to ruin him ; 
you (hould let Him know the accufations that 
are laid againft him. Do not judge of him, 
without giving him a hearing ; and efpecially 
be careful to djftruft any informer, let him be 
who he will, who defires to be concealed, and 
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dreads having hi* name mentioned to the per- 

fon accufed. But, my Lord, while we are 

alone, I want to give you another piece of ad- 
vice.' I have frequently obfcrved that Ofmin 
prefumes to give himfelf up to his natural 
turn for raillery and ridicule, even in your 
prefence, ■ » 

Vat h e k. 

Tho* I may fometimes liften to his humour, 
I never take any (hare in it.— — 

Almanzor. 

That is not fufficicnt, you ought not to 
fufFer it ; the people who are the fubjefts of 
Ofmin's mockeries, feeing that you are enter- 
tained with the ridicule to which he expofes 
them, mull think that you approve of the un- 
worthy coiirticr, who endeavours to pleafc you 
by fuch contemptible methods. Mockery is al- 
ways faulty, but in a Prince it is cruel ; think, 
my Lord, that you pierce the man to the foul 
whom you ridicule. *Tis true, you attack 
him only with raillery 5 but can he retort ? 
Or, if he had the boldnefs, would you fuffcr 
it ? He is dcfencelefs, yet you opprefs him f 
— — ^and ftill you call this inhuman injufticc 
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by the names of gaiety and pleafantry. Ab, 
my Lord, the Prince who forgets what is due 
to his own rank, debafes and deftroys his dig* 
nity ! Grandeur, if it is not accompanied with 
generofity, obtains only vain exterior homage; 
and that which is the efFed of fentiment, and 
what alone is defirable, will always be with- 
held. 

Vat h e k. 

Ah ! Almanzor, the greateft happinefs a 
Prince can know, is that of being beloved •, I 
fwear it is the greateft of my ambition ! 

Almanzor. 
See then, my Lord, whether you ought to 
depend upon the attachment of Ofmin, fince, 
to divert you for a few moments, he runs tht 
hazard of making you hated ! 

Vat h e k, fighing. 

Divert me ! — —it would be difficult to di- 
vert me !— — for a long time, efpccially thefc 
three months. 

Almanzor. 
Well, my Lord ? 
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Vathek. 
Nothing can amufe me s nothing can com-* 
ttiand my attention. ■ " 

A L M A N z o R. 
And — ^what is the reafon ? 

Vathek. 
You know it, I am certain you do^ 

Almanzgh. 
i would rather owe your fecrcts to your 
confidence, than to my own penetration. 

Va t h e k. 
You mull have difcoVered them; and if 
they are agreeable to you, you will fpare me 
the pain of a confeflion which I dare not 
make. You do not reply ! 

Almanzor. 
My Lord, I have nothing to fay.— — — 

Vathek. 
Very well, then let us talk no more I (Hi 
Jinks into a reverie.) 

Almanzor. 
I am ready to offer you my advice, if you 
Vol. III. M 
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defirc i t But if you expeft a criminal in* 
dulgencc, it were much belter, my Lord, that 
you ftiould be filent. 

Vathek. 
Why fo fevcre ? Is fenfibility a crime ?— 

Almanzor* 

Surely it is a crime to forget what is rea- 
fonable and becoming, and above all, to be 
maftered by our pafllons. But the door 
opens ; 'tis the Caliph.— — 

Vathek. 

Almanzor, my dear Almanzcn*, how you 
diftrefs me ! ■ ■ 

Almanzor. 
My Lord, the Caliph approaches. 
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SCENE V. 

The caliph, VATHEK, 
ALMANZOR. 

The C A 1 1 p H, /^ his attendants. 

JL/E AVE us.-— Almanzor, I want to talk 
^ith you. I havfe a propofal to make to you^ 
iyhich I hope you will not think difagrecable. 

A L M A Nlok. 
Upon what fubjcdt, my Lord ? 

The Caliph. 
I believe that your rcconciliatiori with the 
Vizier is finccre. 

ALMANZOR. 

Yes, my Lord, I can anfwer, that it is bri 
my part. 

The Caliph. 
He has given me a proof that it is like- 
wife fo on his. He afks Zulic^ i« marriage* 
for his Son. 

Vathek, dfid^. 
Q heavens \ — — 

Mij 
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A L M AN ZOR- 

My Lord, Zulica is not fuiEcicntly rich to 
be a match for Ofmin ; the fortune of the 
Vizier's only Son, muft make him afpire to 
the mod advantageous alliance. 

The Caliph. 
And is not Zulica the Daughter of my 

friend? Are you not certain that 1 (hall 

give her a fortune equal to that of the huf- 
band, whom you make the objeft of your 
choice ?-* :, 

A L M A N Z O R* 

My Lord, .mine is fufficient for my de- 
firesi it is moderate, and Tarn happy.— — 

The C Ai IP H. 
In a word, the Vizier a(ks Zulica for hi3 
Son ; he goes farther, he defires you will 
keep the fortune you propofe to give her, 
and only wilhes to form an alliance which 
fhall unite you for ever. 

Almanzor. 
My Lord, I cannot give him my Daughten 

Vathek, ajde^ 
Ah, I recover ! 
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The Caliph. 
I have always declared to you, that I 
would leave you at liberty to difpofe of her, 
even without my confcnt, fo I (hall not infift 
any farther ^ but I own the refufal aftonifhes 
jne* 

• V A THEK. 

But, my Lord, perhaps the perfon of Of- 
min is not agreeable to Almanzor: Ofmin 
has faults, which may difpleafe him -, he is a 
flatterer, a diflemblen 

Almanzor. 
He is but eighteen, he may corrcft him- 
felf. I have no averfioa to him. — ^ 

V ATHE K. 

But, Almanzor perhaps you know 

that he is not agreeable to Zulica ? — — 

Almanzor. 

My Daughter can have no will but mine. 
(^0 the Caliph) My Lord, you have deigp- 
ed to promife me, that you would leave me 
entire mafter of the fate of Zulica ; it is the 

M iij 
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pnly favour I have prefumcd to afk ; perpit 
mc to recall it to your memory, r 

The Ca liph. 
That is fufficient; let us think no more 
of it. I ihall not even defirc to know the 
caufe of your refufal ; but I repeat to you^ 
that I am much furprifed. — r-Neither did I 
know that my Son was fo eftranged fron^ 
Ofmin. r 

VaTH E K. 

I, my Lord ! I do not hate him, but I kno^ 
him» and — — 

The C ALiPHr 
Let us change the fubjeft.-rr — I have been 
told, my Son, that you. have fome favour to 
afk me. 

Vathek. 
Yes, my Lord, it is for Omar and 
JIadi.— 

The Caliph. 
Do you know them well ? Do you love 
fhem ? ' . 

V A TH EK. 

No, my Lord j but they frequently fojloy 
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me to the chace; and for thefe three months, 
have fo carncftly intrcatcd me to fpeak to 
you in their favour, that to get rid of 
them 

Almanzor. 

So, my Lord, you grant to indifcretion and 
importunity, what you undoubtedly would 
have refufed to modeft, refcrved merit ? 

The Caliph. 

And becaufe Omar and Hadi teazed you, 
I muft reward them ?—— Another time, my 
Son, before you apply to me, there are two 
things I would have you confider -, whether 
the favour which is begged of you, will not 
occafioa fome injuftice ; and, if he who foli- 
cits, is worthy of obtaining it ■ But fome- 
body comes ; certainly it is the Vizier : I 
(hall let him know your anfwer, Almanzor 1^ 
retire. 

V A T H E K, aftde in going out. 

O Zulica ! to what happy mortal art thou 
deftined! (They go out,) 

M iii] 
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SCENE VL 

The Caliph, alone. 

What can this rcfufal of Almanzoi* 
mean, and the intereft which my Son fccms 

to take in it ? ^Both of them blufhed, and 

Vathek cfpecially feemed ombarraflcd.— — It 
was but yefterday, that Almanzor earneftly 

diffuaded me from marrying my Son. A 

thoufand confufed fufpicions involuntarily 

prefent themfelves to my imagination. 

What, can I fufpeft Almanzor !— — I am 
afraid either to be deficient in prudence, or 

to infult friendfhip. No, I canrtot doubt 

Almanzor. What man will venture to de- 
pend upon the confidence of his Prince, if 
he cannot obtain it by fifteen years faithful 
fcrvice ?— — Is it not better to run the riO; 
pf being credulous, than ungrateful ? •, 
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■ - ■ s» 

SCENE VII. 
The caliph, The VIZIER. 

The Vizier, flopping. (Aftde) 

ilE feems thoughtful and difturbed !-r---i 
Alnisnzor has refufed his confent. 

The Caliph. 
Praw near. Vizier? 

The Vizier. 
Well, my Lord, may I prcfume to alk what 
has been the anfwer of Alman?or ? ■ . • ■ 

The Caliph, 

He is fenfible of this proof of your efteem; 
but undoubtedly h^ has other engagements 
he cannot give you his Daughter. 

The Vizier. 

What do I hear ! My fur prize is ex- 

peffive. For whom then is Zulica refervcd \ 
rr^— Ah ! can he ?— rr? 
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The C a I. IP it* 
What ?— — What was you going to fay ? ' 

The Vizier. 

I beg, my Lord, you will allow rtic to be 

filent ^ that word cicaped me^ 1 find that 

Almanzor is always my enemy ; but I am no 
longer his : it was your defire, my Lord 5 and 
I hope I have proved my finccrity, 

The Ca 1 1 p h» 

But what is it you intended to fay juft 
now ? 

The Vizier. 

Intended to fay ! Ah, my Lord, do not 

fufpedt me to be guilty of fuch mean art ; I 
flattered myfelf with the hope, that my can-» 
dour and fincerity were better known to you. 
When I hated Almafizor, I did not conceal 
it ; and you will recolkft, my Lord, that I 
fpoke to you with the moft perfeft freedon^ 
of his injuftice, and my rcfcntment. 

TheCaliph. 
I rpm^mbcr it 5 but do you imagine, Vi?i?r^ 
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rtiat reviling an enemy is a certain proof of 
pandogr ?— — ^ 

Tj«E Vizier. 

My Lord, the artful man can conceal the 
violence of hi$ refentment, that he may more 
furely accomplilh his purpofe j but the maa 
of fincerity and truth, yields to his feelings 
without difguife, and difdains a revenge 
??yhich would coft him a moment of diflimula- 
$ion. 

The Caliph« 

Let us return to the queftion I afked youj 
ffhat do you think of Almanzor's refuial ? 

The Vizier. 
My Lord, it confounds me, and in the firft 
^motions of furprife, a folly an extrava- 
gance, with which the enemies of Almanzor 
have prefumed to accufe him, I confefs, ocr 
purred to my imagination. 

The C ALiPrii 
What? What folly ? ^Explain your- 
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fclf. But, no, I will not hear it ; I am cer- 
tain of the fidelity of Almanzon 

The Vizier. 
It is with pleafure I remain filent on a 
fubjeft which can only deferve the moft per- 
fect contempt. Almanzor dildains my of- 
fers, and has refufed my Son 5 but whatever 
his proceedings may be with regard to me, 
I ihall never be perfbaded to believe, that 
the degree' of favour he enjoys, can render 
him the moft rafh and infatuated of med« I 
always believed, that he was not without am* 
Jbition; but he has too much experience, and 
too good an underftanding, to let him forq;i 
projeds that are abfolutely chimerical. I beg^ 
my Lord, you will give me Ic^ve to talk upon 
another fubje<9:. For fome days, an infamous 
libel againft your facred perfon, has been in 
the hands of the public : I am likewifc men- 
tioned in it with indignity 5 but that is not 
the motive of my being afFedtcd. 

The Caliph. 
I am libelled, fay you ? 

The Vi z I b r. 
My Lord, in a nioft terrible manner. — f^ 
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The Caliph. 
Is this writing in your pofleffion ? 

T H E Vi ZI E R- 

Yes, piy Lord, here it is. 

The Caliph. 

Let me fee it : hatred may fometimes com* , 
municate ufciful advice. (reads to bimfelf.) . 

The Vi zi e R. 

I know the name of the guilty author of 
thefe verfes ; the perfon who ^as employed 
to copy them, betrayed him 5 and, either from 
rbmorfe, or the hope of reward, was induced 
to bring me the original, written in the au- 
thor's own hand. 

The Caliph, after having rtad it. ^ 

It is plain * that you and I are both cruel^-* 
ly abufed in this piece; I am hurt as well 
as you, and I defire, that you will partake 



* This anfwer is almod word for word as it is ia the 
hiftory, and was given, on a iimilar occaiion, by 
Agis, the Caliph gf Egypt, to his Vizier. 
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with me in the merit of granting pardon ttf 
the ofFcndcr* 

The Vizier* 
My Lord ! • 

The CAtiPil. 
Since you can prove from what hand th6 

vile calumny comes ^tell me who is thcf 

author ; I defire he ihould know that I zttt 
informed of his name, which is the only rc-s 
yenge I can take* 

The VlziEft. 

But, my Lord, may not this excefs of in- 
dulgence prove dangerous ? A private indi- 
vidual fhould be fenfible to calumny, and 
ought to profecute the calumniator ; why 
then fliould the Sovereign have more gene-^ 
rofity ? 

The CALipri. 

A private perfon profecutes the calumnl-^ 
ator, to oblige him to retrad ; and he applied 
tp the law to punilh him, not to obtain re- 
venge, but for his own juftification, — —A 
Sovereign is above all reparation 5 and there- 



A COMEDY. 191 

fore ought to be equally above being ofFended. 

Befides, tho' his perfon may be infulted, 

his reputation cannot fuffer. Is it not a duty in 
him, to learn to pardon who can offend with 
impunity ? And Ihall the obfcure infult of a 

madman provoke his anger? It is fo noble, 

fo'pleafing, to abalh hatred by clemency and 
generofuy, and to change the rage and infolence 
of an impotent' enemy into remorfe and admi- 
ration ! Ah, * if all thofe that have ofFended 
me, knew how much I delight in granting par- 
don, induced by repentance and affeftion, per- 
hz,ps they would come to me without hefita- 
tion, to acknowledge their offences ! 

Th e Vi 21E r. 

My Lord, you will no doubt be much 
furprifed to hear the name of the author of 
thcfc infamous verfes. 



• This ftrokc is taken from the hiftory. The 
Caliph Mamom, cldeft brother of this Caliph Motaf- 
fem, fpoke thefe charming words» after having par- 
doned his uncje^ who had confpired againft his life* 
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The Caliph. 
Who is he ? 

The Vi z I e r." 
, A man to whom you have been pleafed trf 
grant an important favour within thefe fcW 
days. In fliort, it is Boulafki>- ■ 

The Caliph*. 

Boulaflci ! 

The Vi z I e r. 
Yes, my Lord, even he ; I pity Almanzor^ 
he certainly will be much afflifted, notwith- 
ftanding the ties of blood which unite him to 
Boulalki, for having folicitcd you in his fa- 
vour. 

The Caliph. 
You are in a miAake $ Almanzor did not 
folicit me in favour of Boulalki- 

T h E Vi z I E R* 
How, my Lord ! 

TheCaliph. 

The Vizier whom you fuccecded, was the 
enemy of Boulafki ; he abufcd him to me j 
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he deceived me, and occ^fiotied my being 

guilty of an adt of injuftice to him : This 

is a kind of crime, which a Prince can never 
pardon, and which he ought to punifti with 
the greateft feverity. In fliortj I ftript Bou- 
laflci of his employments •, I refufed to hear- 
ken to his judigcation^ and he quitted the 
court, leaving his interefts in the hands of 
Almanzor, and continuing^ fot* a long time, ia 
the hope of being recalled. Almanzor fruit- 
lefsly attempted his defence; he could not 
obtain an explanation from me; and thus 
innocence continued to fuffer for three years. 
-* — ^Truih, however, which fooner or later 
makes its way even at court, came at lad 
to enlighten and confound me. You know 
the reft ; I recalled Boulafki ; I loaded him 
with favours : it is believed, that he is in- 
debted for them to the credit of Almanzor, 
while he owes them folely to the reproaches 
of my own confcience. 

The Vizier, ajidc* 
I could not have fufpefted this \ 

The Caliph. 
In Cbort, fowered by misfortune and op- 
' Vol. hi. ^ N 
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l^reffion, Boulafki thought to be revenged b;^ 
fiandering me ; fo much the greater itiuft be 
my remorfr. He was virtuous, and I have 
l)een the caufe of hh guilt y the orAy bad'ae** 
tion with which his Hfe has been flained* ii 

the efieft of my injuftice. How long have 

Ihefe verfcs been in the bands of the public i 

T H B V I 2 I E R. 

A few days preceding the recalling of Bou^ 

T H E C A L I P H. 

Wretched man ! how l?e muft have blufhed 
at receiving my gifts 5 and in feeing my for^ 
row for having oppreffed him ? 

The Vizier. 
Well,, my Lord, will you continue him iflr 
his employments ? 

The Caliph. 
No; the author of an anonymous libel, i» 
not worthy of holding any employment ; he 
has been guilty, of a bafe unworthy adibn i 
from hencefor^h no part of adminiftration can 
beentrufted to him : but 1 was unjuft; I owe 
him a rccompence 5 let him enjoy hi^ liberty ^ 
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let him be affured of my pardon, of my pity, 
«nd of my regret, that it is not in my power 
to repair the injury I have done him, by any 
other means than, giving him moniey* I 
know his writings bring the original of the 
verfes written in his own hand, and then I 
will give you my final orders upon the fub- 
jedt. (He goes out.) 



SCENE VIIJ. 



V I z I E R j alone. 

AlMANZOR hadnoihare in reftoring 
fioulafki to favour ! who could have ima- 
gined it ? But, however, he has refufed 

my Sonj and I can no longer doubt, that Zu- 

lica is referved for the love of Vathek. 

I obferved the Caliph was uneafy and vexed ; 
tiow is the time to inform him of every par- 
ticular J I wHI go find Naffer and my Son, 
that we may concert what meafures are to be 
taken to haftcn the fall of this haughty fa- 
vourite, (He goes out. ) 

End of the Firfi Aa. 

Nif • 
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ACT II. 



^CENE FIRST. 
ALMANZOR, JAFFIER. 

J A FF I E R. 

Yes, I- am certain of it; they are fchem- 
ing fomc new intrigue againft: you. Naffer 
courts and flatters me, and tells me of the 
finccre friendlhip which the Vizier entertains 
' for you : all this is intended to conceal fomc 
treachery •, you will find it fo, you may be 
affured. 

Almanzor. 
Well, let us wait till time makes, the dif- 
covery, and not add to the vexation of being 
its otyeft, the pain of forefeeing it. 

J AFF IE R. 

This is your common prudence ; you ima- 
gine you are a Philfopher, while in fad, you 
arc only, the moft indolent of all mankind. 
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Almanzor. 
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You fee only the dark fide of things ; you 
arc perpetually fufpedling ambulhcs, fnares,' 
and confpiracies ; yet you know you have 
been a thoufand times deceived in forming 
fuch conjcdtures, and ItiU you will perfevcrc. 

J A F F I E R. 

Very well, the Vizier is delighted to fee 
you fo much in favour 5 he is happy at your 
having refufed his Son 5 you are beloved by 

all the courtiers, nobody envies you ! in 

God's name have it fo; — r— my fears are void 
of common fcnfc^ 

Almanzor. 
I am very fenfible I have enemies, but I 
do not believe they are fo bad nor fo dan- 
gerous as you reprefent them. To hearken 
to you, it would fcem as if the hatred with 
which I infpire them, is the only fentiment 
they feel ; and the fole bufinefs of their livcs^ 
is, to find the means of doing m^ an injury , 
——while I fee nothing in fuch ideas, but folly 
snd exaggeration. 
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Jaffisr. 
The Vizier is not a wicked man ? — rri^ 
man capable of going all lengths ?-: 

Al M AN20R. 

No. 

Jaffier. 

No? 

Almanzor. ^ 
I believe him to be diftruftfql and jealous, 
but by no means decifivcly wicked. He 
even poflefles fome eminent qualities; he is ^ 
inan.of good underftanding and fpirit, and 
difcharges the duties of his employment with 
ability $ in fhort, he is a good fervant to the 
Caliph. 

Jaffier. 
And you think he does not deteft ydU ? 

Almanzor. 
But do you know why be detefts me ? It is 
foecaufe he does not know me. He reafons 
and judges like a courtier, and looks upon 
me as an ambitious hypocrite. Why Ihould 
his hatred provoke me, fince if I really were 
what he fuppofes me to be, that hatred WQUl^ 
be w(;ll fpunded ? ^ 
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m 
J A F F I E R. 

And you imagine, that if he knew your 
real charafter, he would do you juftke ? 

At M ANZOR. 

Yes» becaufe he would ceafe to fear one* 

Jaffier. 

At this rat«, virtue will nev^r excite Jca- 
ioufy ? 

A L M A K £ R. 

Let her be gentte and indulgent^ fether 
feem divefted of ambition and of pride, wc 
will end in forgiving her the pre-emineiice 
(he obtains. 

Jaffier. 

In the mean time, they have miftakea 
your charader, hated and abbfed youi theie 
ten years. 

* AtMANZOR. 

It muit be owned, that at court, the worthy 
man does not obtain the jullice that is due 
CO him, till after « time ; but in the end, he 
iwft d^JEtrpy {)rcjudice3^ and confound im* 

Niiij 
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pofturc ; when, undoubtedly, the long expeft- 
cd triumph will be more pleaGng, and nf^re 
fcnfibly fe}t. 

Jaffjer. 

Never, no, never can a triumph over the 
averfion of the wicked be expcded: ic is 
with regret I forefee that you will one day 
become the vi6tim of your own fecurity, and 
the depravity of courtiers. 

.A J- M.AN^OR. 

Pepravity !- what an expreflSpn ! 

J A F F I E R. 

Yes, I maintain it, they are all depraved, 
all corrupted. 

Almanzor. 
Undoubtedly, they h^ve in general great 
and marked defefts ; but have they not like^ 
wife powerful excufes ? The diffipated life qf 
a courtier, fcarcely leaves him a moment for 
reflexion; and our principles and virtues can 
only be fecured by reflexion. Befides, to 
what kinds of fedudtion is not a man in of- 
fice cxpofed ? He muft at once gratify th^; 
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avidity of his relations, friends, and foIloweiH 
This mercenary crowd, by whom he "is con-» 
ftantly befet, are earneftly employed to cor- 
rupt him by the meancft adulation ; he never 
receives difinterefted advice ; the fole con^ 
verfation which he hears, is about fchemes^ 
of aggrandifement ; they endeavour to direft 
his whoie attention to honours and fortune; 
and, what is worfe, every one about him is 
earneftly enxployed in reprefenting his pacti-* 
jcular enemies in the moft odious colours ; fo 
that this unfortunate man iiever hears any 
thing applauded in a Minifter, but pomp and 
magnificence, and favours profufely fcatter* 
ed on his followers. Nobody will (hew a fuf- 
ficient fpirit to tell him, that in a high rank 
of life, the only fign of true greatnefs is mo- 
deration, and the only enviable glory, the 
public cftcem. In fliort, he is expofed to 
more dangers than a fovereign ; like him^ 
he has all the fnares of flattery to dread, and,' 
what is more, all the temptations of wealth 
and honours, and cannot have (efpecially in 
the beginning of his adminiftration) the love 
oJF the people, that paternal fentiment which 
f^&s fb powerfully in the heart pf a good 
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jfirince. ^ However, notwithftanding fo many 
hazards, for all that you fay, Jafficr, the ten 
years that I hare lived at court, I have not 
fcen one favourite who could with jultice be 
called a bad man ; I have feen much injuf- 
ficc and inconfiftcncy ; yet, generally, rather 
to be afcribed to blindncfs and imbecility^ 
than to wickednefs. In a word, I have wit- 
Defied many noble deeds, and generous pro* 
ceedings, but never one bafe action* 

Jaffier. 

Yes, in the morning they will do a noble 
a^toir, and in the evening a mean one. 
They have neithicr charai3:er nor Qxadineis in 
tbeir ideas. 

Almanzor. 

I grant you, they are not Philofophers ; 
every man who has not ftudied and reformed 
himfelf, and kid down an invariable rule fbr 
bis cOndudy mud be weak and inconfiftent. 
Do you imagine, Jaffier, that if you and I 
had not fpcnc a part of our lives in folirude 
^d meditation^ yft ihould be wlitf wr ii«w 
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fire ? Undoubtedly wc fhould not. Let uT 
therefore excufe the faults of .thofe who* by 
being thrown into the vortex of a court in 
their early days, have been prevented from 
making thofe reflexions to which we owe the 
folidity of our principles. Perhaps we ought 
rather to be furprifed at their having fo many 
good qualities !—— However, I am per? 
fuaded that there are fame fouls of a fuperior 
cafl, who, without the help of education> and 
flotwithftanding they are expofed to the influr 
enceof bad example, can exalt themfelves above 
every thing with which they arc befct ; and 
you may depend upon it, Jaffier, that among 
thofe courtiers, the objefts of your contempt, 
there are fome truly eftimable ; and their 
good qualities are the more worthy of admi** 
f ation, as they are indebted for them folely to 
jhe excicllencc of their natural difpoGtiOn. 

Jammer. 
You will at Icaft allow, that virtue is rare- 
ly to be met with in a court, and is there fuf.^ 
rounded ^ith fhoals atid dangers*, yet, irt this 
accurfed rdfldence you havt cottfented to edu- 
Wte the young Prittcc ! 
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Almanzor. 
What, would you haviC me educate him in 
a defart ? he who muft one day guide and 
govern men, a knowledge of whom is of 
courfe the moft important Icflfon he can be 
taught !- — TT 

Jaffier. 

In your place, I would not have undertaken 
fuch a charge, or I would have had leave to- 
inftruft him at a diftance from intrigue and 
flattery. 

A L M A N z o R. 

In folitude, muft not I have been obliged 
to warn him againft the dangers that are to be 
found at court ? and what information can 
be of equal value with a fingle obfervation ? 
With an attentive, vigilant, and upright gp« 
vernor, a Prince can be no where fo well edu- 
cated as at court : It is there alone, that all 
the arts of courtiers can be expofed, where 
their little artifices may be fo eafily penetrated ^ 
it is there th^t he may be inftru6ted, fo as tp 
prevent hk becoming a dupe to defigning 
mens to deteft vice when expofed to |^i§ 
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view, and ftill more, by the means of cq^ 
traft, to chcrilh virtue, when he fees the exam- 
ple fct before his eyes. 

J A F F I E R. 

I allow that you have difcharged your duty 
as well as you could in fuch a fituation ; but 
your work is ftill imperfe<£^, and it is doubt- 
ful whether you will be permitted to fini(h 

A L M A N z o R. 

How can I be prevented ?—- — If no longer 
permitted t;o remain the Prince's governor, 
I ihall not, on that account, ceafe to be his 
friend ; he will always confult me ; I fhall 
give him my advice, and muft ever prefcrve 
that influence over his mind, which cannot 
fail to fecure his confidence, efteem and gra- 
titude. 

J A F F I £ R. 

. So, Almanzor, you propofc then never ta 
forfake the court ? Whait, will you abandon 
for ever all hopes of a peaceful retreat; 
that precious reward of the toils of man ; a 
happinefs which has been often preferred even 
to glory, and is the ukimate wiih of the phi- 



2o6 V A T H E K, 

Jofopher? After having dedicated Bfccen 
years to the fervice of our country, is it not 
reafonable to live at lafl: for ourfelves, and» 
breaking thofe honourable but heavy chains^ 
retire in folitude to find liberty and peace, 
the only real good this world aflSbrds i-^ — ^ 

AtMANZOK. 

Who, I, Jafficr? (hall I prefer repofe to the 
happinefs of being ufcful in the caufe of hu- 
manity ? With the power of ferving my 
country to the' end of my courfe, (hall I 
meanly abandon its interefts ? No, no ! that 
facred debt, which I contrafted with my coun- 
try ajt my birth> cannot be difcharged but 
by dedicating my whole life to its fervice ) 
this i$ thjc Nation allotted me by Heaven, that 
has deigned to preferve to me an unoorrupted 
mind, even in this place, where undoubtedly 
I ought to remain. Doth not Providence, in 
bellowing the friendlbip of a Sovereign upon 
<a man of truth and honouro fcem to impofc 
^upon him the obligation of cultivattDg it to 
the laft, for his own glory and the hsppinds 
of tbe human race ? And are ten years of the 
jnoft agreeable repofe, to be compared yiith 
the delicious iatisfa&ion of ptcmnf^sg even 
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one 2i& of injuilice ? O, Jaffier, for a no|^ 
and a feeling heart, how glorious and im- 
portant is the place which I at prefent oc- 
cupy ! What an exalted employment is th$t 
of forming the principles and charafter of a 
Sovereign, who is one day to reign over a 
whole people ! Every juft idea which I com- 
municate to my pupil 5 every virtue which I 
imprefs upon his young heart, are fo many 
bcnefit3 which I difFufe over my country $ It 
is my country that muft reap the happy fruit 
of all my cares and vigilance. What muft 
my tranfports be, if in my old age, I can fay 
to myfclf, " Vathek i^ good and juft ; *tis to 
** him his people owe their happinefs j and 
^^ his fuccefs, bis glQry^ . and his virtues^ are 
** the work of my hands ! — ^" 

Well, my ^ear Almanzor^ for the happi- 
nefs of that country which, is fo dear to you, 
let me advife you tQ fear,' left envy fliould 
wreft from yoo the favour and credit Which 
you at prefent ei^oy* Dx) not defpife my ad- 
vice i bq^^ l?c} fiffurcd, that foqae black <:on« 
Q>iracy is meditating againft yQU.7— ^ 
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^ Almanzor. 

Being certain that it is always in my 
power to juftify myfelf, what accufation have 
I to dread ? 

J AF F lER. 

At leaft let me beg of you to be more 
prudent : for example, why do you allow Of- 
min to converfe with the young Prince in 
private ? Ofmin is the Son of the Vizier ; you 
have juft refuied Zulica to him, and you may 
cxpeft that he will ufe every effort to injure 
you in the mind of the Prince.—— 

Almanzor. 
That will be a vain attempt.— —I can de- 
pend upon the heart of Vathek. I think as 
you do, that Ofmin, guided by his father, is 
attempting to make a tool of Vathek ; I ob- 
ferved that he was d^Grous to have a con- 
Tcrfation with him in fccret> 

J AFFIE R. 

And you hayc left them together! 



Almanzor. 
Yes, that I may difcover this myftcry ; for 
gercainly Vathek will inform me. 



A::G O M E ETY. 20^ 

J A F F i E R. 

; You depend too much upon your own vir- 
tue, Almanzor 5 this confidence will prove 
your ruiii. 

ALMANZOk. 

; No, Hevcf ;leit a Mah l5fhohoqf defend bi*- 

felf againft intrigue;, by intrigues. And, 

after all, if they fliotild fupplant me* I fhall 
have the teftimoay of- my, own cpnfcience, 
and the recolleftion of what I hayedonV f^^r 
my confolation* With fuch a recompenfe no 
difgrace can be opreffive, and no banifliment 

rigorous. But I be^r fomebody coming 5 

O, it is the Prince. 

j A F F I E R. 

Obferve, Ofmin ftill follows him.-^— 

A'f M AN20R. 

Let us give him time to explain himfdf 5 
come along. 



Vol UL 
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S C E N E II. 

VAtHEK, ALMANZOll, OSMIN, 
JAFFIER. 

Vathek, flopping jffynafizor. 
W H Y do you go away, Almanzor ? 

Alt»a>izor. 

My LordjThave obfcrvcd, ever fincc morn- 
ing, that Ofmin has been defirous to falk 
with you in private, and I want to give hinf>i 
an opportunity. 

Vathe K. 
Where arc you going ? 

Almanzor. 
Into the great gallery, my Lord. 

Vat h e k. 

1 Ihall very foon join you. 

(Almanzor and Jaffiergo ouK) 
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SCENE IIL 
VATHEK, OSMIN. 

O S M I N. 

ESi tny Lord, I proteft to you that ixiy 
Father demanded Zulica> Without acquainting 
4nc. When he informed me of Almanzor*s 
refufal, I concluded that Zulica was referved 
for you; and knowidg the excefs of your paf^ 
fion, I betrayed your fecret, pn purpofc td 
ferve you. My' Father is in your intereft, my 
Lord, and will employ all his credit with the 
Caliph to favour your lovej fo that you may 
conceive the jufteft hopes. Why then, my 
Lord, this duU^ melancholy look ? 

Vat h e k. 
It is bccaufe the confidence you have ob- 
tained from me, is not altogether voluntary. 
Ycftcrday you wreftcd from me the fecret of 
my paflion for Zulica; this day, being p/o 

Oij 
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^adcd that you was my rival, and guilty of 
' the blackeft perfidy, rage and refentmcnt 
made me defirous of an explanation ^ you have 
fatisficd me, Ofminj you are juftified •, I have 
acknowledged my injuftice towards you, but 
I am chiefly forry for having accufcd you of 
diflimulation in the prefence of my Father ; 
the injury I have done you, gives you a par- 
ticular title to my friendlhip", but (till, Ofmin, 
it is againft my inclination that you know all 
my fccrets ; and I own to you, I feel fomc re- 
morfe for having enrrufted you with what I 
was afraid to tell Almanzor. It is to him 
alone I owe an intire confidence, fince 'tis he 
only who can inftruft and guide me. 

O S M I N. 

This delicacy, my Lord, is worthy of you; 
but you have no occafion to reproach yoyr- 
fclf, for you may depend upon it, Almanzor 
has read it in your heart. 

Vat h e k.. 

' I believe fo too And do you think it 

" poffible that he fliould favour me ? 
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OSMIN. 

Docs not his conduft prove it ? 

Vat h e k. 

That is true. With what fteadincfs he 

rcjcftcd the Vizier's offer, notwithftanding the 
difiatisfaAion fo vifible in my Father, and 
without ailigning any reafon forfoextraordifia- 
ry a refufal ! 1 even recoiled that his man- 
ner was conftrained and embarraffed.— — O 
Zulica, can it bepoffible !— — Alas, the idea 
of what I . muft fuffer, if I am tofacrificc 
this pkafing error, that cruel apprehenfion^ 
deprives me of all the charms which hope 
can give I Ah, I muft fee Almanzor 5 I will 
^dvife with him.— ~- 

OSMIN. 

Take care how you do that, my Lord; you 
wiiriofc ZuKca irrecoverably. 

.Vathek. 
And why fo ? 

O S M I N* 

Almanzor cannot aft agreeably to your 
wilbcs I be has plainly (hewn that he approves 

Oifj 
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your paflion ; the Father of Zulica favours i( 
in fecret, but the governor of the Prince mul^ 
condemn it ; he avoids being in your confi- 
dence, becaufe he muft be obliged to advife 
you cpntrary tp your paflion. 

Vat h e k. 

Very truej elfe why (hould he always fo 
fcrarefully declinefpeaking to me of Zulica ?— ^ 
Yet I cannot think that Almanzor has fq 
much indulgence for a Weaknefs.— — Ofmii% 
if you fufped him of ambition, you do hii^ 
^^t injuftice. 

OSMIN. 

I fufpedt Almanzor of ambition ! My 
Jjord^ I know his charafler well, and my 
]pather has often extolled tb me, that auftere 
tirtue by which it is diftinguiflicd.— r?* ^ 

Vat h e ic. 
Is the Viifier very fincere i 

Yes, my Lord^ hp admtrei^ he }OTf» A|iftan« 
zor* 
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Vathe*. 
He was formerly his enemy* 



• 



QSMIN. 

. Bilt» my L^4i hff this day dem^n^e^ ^u* 
lica in marriage; and this ev4^ing be Im 
given me his promife to fcrve you.—- ^ 

VATHEf. 

Almanzor will not confentt 

Os»^IN. 

'I 

My Lord, Alman?or is a philpfopher, fq,- 
pei'io];' to vulgar prejudices j and fees in Zu- 
licii, ?ill tbpfe (jqaUties wbich can render yoy 
happy. It 16 not from ambition that be wilhep 
her to be your wife, but to fccur^ the hap- 
pinefs of your life ; it is not his Daughter 
that he wifhes to raiffs (o th^t high rank, but 
it is the Pcrfop who, in his cftimation, as well 
^s ours, feems the moft deferving pf that hQ- 
nour. 

Vat h e k^ 

if Almanzor does not blame my paflion, 
iccrtainly thefc muft be his motives, and hfe 

Oiuj 
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Ibntiiucnts. Well» my dear Ofmin, what 
jftiall I do, wh^t pare fHali I cake ? 

My Lord, you muft declare your lo?e to 
(he Caliph / * ■ 

V A T H E i^. 
To my Father ? I never fhall have cou- 

P S M I If • 

. The Pnnccfs, his Mother, loves Zulif a ; 
convinced, that fhc muft always preferve the 
beft founded claim to her gratitude, (he 
carneftly wilhes her to be your wife j and the 
Caliph will confult nobody but her ^nd m^ 
Father, fothat — -r? 

Vathek. 

But are you certain that I may depend 
upon the Vizier ? 

O S M I N*' 

If you cannot truft hi$ pronufe, my Lord, 
you may depend upon its being his intere^ 
to ferve you j and by this fingic obligaftop, 
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he will fecurc not only your favour, but fikc- 
wife the favour of your Wife, and the friend^ 
(hip of Almanzor. 

Vathek. ' ■ 
You convince mc — ^but however, I can* 
not.refolve to take fuch an important ftep, 
without the knowledge of Almanzor. ' 

O S M I If • 

My lyord, he cannot give his confent to 
it. 

Vathek. 
And if I excite niy Father's anger againft 
hjtp ? 

OSMIN. 

If you zQ: in concert with Almanzor^ yoa 
may indeed provoke the Caliph ; but he will 
fee nothing in your condud, but the natural 
t:ffeft of an infurmpuntable paffion* ■ 

Vathek. 

Well, I am refolved ; I will fpeak to 
bin?.- — 

O S M I m/ 

You may, my Lord) with the greater 
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conSkieoce, as? be already fufpeds your Iovc> 
aod does not feem fuprifed at it.«-^~ 

Vathek. 
How! 

P S M I N, 

. it is not without defign that I led you 
hither^ my Lord^ the Caliph is coming 
here. 

Vathek. 

O heavens, Ofram t how have you in- 
volved me!— -^Ahj let me confult Alman- 
zor. 

Os M IN. 

Well, go then my Lord, I no longer de^: 
fire to oppofe yoii ;' perhaps, in faft, it is 
more prudent to renounce Zulica 5 if that is, 
your deiign, I am very far from difluading 
you. 

Vathek. 

Renounce her I-'-'it-rnOj I cannot.-^--»^My 
father coniing 5, and will the Vizier be witli 
him? 

Q S M I V* 

l&si my Ldrdi apd I intwated i»y Father 
5 
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fo employ all hi$ addriefs to found the C^- 
liph, and to bring feittihidicf.-!~- 

V A T H E If • 

Oh, nay Qod !— — 

OsMiir. 
In Ihort» my Lord, I have agreed upon a 
fignal with my Fathert By Which he can in«. 
form me of the d^»ofitiyKi of the O^tpft, oa 
purpofe either to encoqrage you to fpeaky or 
to difluade you from iti— ^ 

Vathek. 
So then, I find I am entirely uoder your 
guidance !— 

My Lord^ I fee you are in tears.— ^^IT^ 
have only to abandon a projeft which per* 
haps is a ralh one, and pardon the excefs of 
a zeal, which undoubtedly was indifcrcet 

AlmBfQur Ur-ff-Ala^;i. ijt fecfwtqrfflft.^at 
I am going to betray him, and ruts vnf^ 
ielfl-^ / ,, 

O S M I N. 

pome, my Lord, let qs go to tiim^^-^rr? 
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Vathek. 
It is now too late— ; — 

OSMIN. 

I bear a noifc— • 

V A T H 1 K. 

O. heavens I it is my Father l—-^ 

OSMIH. • 

My Lord, how^are you determined ? 

Vathek. 

O Zulica !— Ofinin, I fhafi follow your 
advice, 

. OSMIN. 

Here comes the Caliph- 

Vathek* 

Ofmin, watch your Father's motions ati 
tcntively. 

O S M I N* 

Yes, my Lord* 
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T H B C A L I P H, Tk K V I Zl E R. 

VATHEK* 03MIN. 

• •• • - '.'. n . 

: VATHE*lC,'-^^^ ^ 

I Tremble ! 

The C a l i p h, 49/ the bottom of the 
" Jiagij qfide^ to the Vizier. 
Yes, I will rcftrain tnyfelf, I promife you. 

O s M I N^ low^ to the Prince. 
My Lord, my Father, by his fignal, (ays 
you may fpcak. Farewell, fummon up all 
your courage^ — — fZ/if' goes out.) 

V A T H E K, ajsde. 

What ihall I fay ? How (hall I condufk 

myfelf?— Ah! without Almantor I can^ 
not ftep with fafety !— — 

•'.•■»: ' - .• . 

: TiiE C A u IV Hj advancing. • 
Oftnin has juft left you, my Son ; I phfervc, 
^t in compaay you arc enraged agaiaft 
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^Juflvjand immediately, after, you hold a lo£ig 
converfation together* 

histnte^ my Ijord* 

The Caliph. 
From wheoce^then, does your anger againil 
Ofmin proceed ? 

V A T H E K. 

My Lord, it is ,difpeUed » I have acknow* 
ledged my injuftice. 

The Caliph. 
But what was the occafion? 

The Vizieh. ' 
Speak, my Lord ; fpeak with confidence, 
to the beft of Fathers.— — 

V A T H E K, ibrming bimfilf at the f fit 
cftbeCalipb. 

Ah, my Lord, I implore your indulgence^ 
your pity!-— -It is true, O myifather, that I 
chaise prefumed to ykld to a paflmi iwJhich 
you jondoubtcdly will dii^pproire. 
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The Caliph. 

You love Zulica ? 

Vat HE K. 
Yes, my Lord, I own it. 

T« £ C A L IP H, COldt^. 

Rife Up. 

Vatheil, /iftde; 
Whatfcvcrity in his'tooks !— r 

The VmisR, qfide. 
Athft the blow is ftrmck ! my pngeftTtfc- 
ceeds.— — 

The Caliph. 
You lotc Zulica !— -And how long hwe 
you loved her ? 

The "Vizier. 
Probably, from his iiifency ? 

Undoubtedly the Vizier advifes me to 
give that anfwer.— Alas, I do not know 
what to lay !— • 

Ttf* Caliph; 

Why don^t you anfwer ? v t 
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VATriEX* 

My Lord 1 have loved her ever fince 

I knetv myfclf. 

The Vizi BR, iotbeCalipb. 
It muft be owned, my Lord, that Zulica^ 
by her charms, her virtues and accomplifli- 
ments, fully juftifies the pafliOn of the Prince : 
it is faid,* that Almanzor has taken pectiliar 
pains to form her underftanding and her 
manners ; the Prince found in her, all the in* 
ftruftion which he himfelf received; for beau- 
ty alone could not have feduced him ; that 
triumph was referved for the affemblage of 
.all thofe extraordinary qualities which fliine 
in Zulica. 

The Caliph. 

Go, my Son, go and find Almanzor ; bring 
him hither ; I will explain my fentiments to 
you in his prcfcnce 5 but I enjoin you to fay 
hothkg of my purpofe. * 

V A T H E K.' 

My Lord, I wHl.obey^-— r-But can I hope 

for pardon ? - - '" ' 
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The Caliph. 

I fiwt neither anger nor refcntmcnt againft 
you* 

V A T H E K. 

Alas, my Lord, may I fpeakit? your anger 
would perhaps lefs affeft me than this diftant 
and fevere tefervc. 

The Caliph* 

•Mi 

^Tis enough. Go and find Almanzor* 

V A T H E K, qfide. 
Ah, I am ruined.-^O my dear Almanzor^ 
what have I done l-^^^^fHegoes out..). 



SCENE V. 
The CALiPH, The VIZIER. 

The Vizier. 

Well, my Lord, you fee I am not deceiv- 
ed in my conjedures. Notwrthftanding 

my efteem for Alman^or, when my fori 
informed me of the manner in which the 
young Prince behaved to him in his firft 

Vol, III. F 
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emotions, I plainly perceived that love alone 
"was the cauie, and that this love was the 
work of Almanzor, You have heard the 
Prince declare he has loved Zulica from his 
infancy ; Almanzor is too penetrating not to 
have obferved it in a young heart which has 
been formed by himfelf $ he has not oppofed , 
this growing paffion, but, on the contrary^ 
feems to have employed his whole attention 
to give it ftrength> and theti with difdain 
rejedts my alliance, without affigning any 
rcafon for his refufal ; upon \*hich, the Prince, 
guided folcly by him, acquaints you with his 
j)affion !— Is it pofSble after this to doubt of 
the ambition and ralh projeds of Almanzor ^ 

The C A L I p H, 

Spare yourfelf the trouble of cqtlofting 

all thefe circumftanccs, they prefent them- 

felves unfought for to my mixid. I expcft 

Almanzor, and I will not judge him without 

a hearing. 

The Vizier. 

What caii he fay, my Lord, in his vindi- 
cation? 
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. The Caliph* 
Whatever appearapces may be, wc ought 
t?o hear before wc cotidemn; that is un- 
doubtedly the firft duty of him who has the 
power to punifli. Did I not juft now fee 
Boulafki; did I not hear what he had to fay ? 
Though I had feen the proof of his perfidy 
il^ritten with his own hand, yet the thought of 
its being poflible that the charaftier might be 
forged, made me refolve to hear him ; ajvi 
now that I have heard the confeflion of his 
guilt fronl his owh mouth, my mind is at 
eafe. — Shall I do lefs for Almanzor, for a 
friend whom I have loved fo long ?-^I, who 
Would not fH^tly condemn only in nay own 
own miiul, the rtieaneft of my fubjedls ?— 

The V I'z.iEZ. 
My Lond, I fee that tlie excefs of my zeal 
has only ferved to tead me aftray% I imagined 
fuch information might be ufeful; but I have 
^attended lefs to prudence than to fny duty.— • 
Almanzor will deny that he knew of the- 
t^rince^s paffion, and 
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The Caliph. 

And you think ic will be eafy for him to 
Impofe upon me ? You attack only my un- 
derflanding, and have no apprehenfions but 
from the goodnefs of my heart : I pardon 
you Without hcfitation. But you may de- 
pend upon it, that if his defence refts only 
Upon the pretended ignorance of my fon'^s 
ftntiments, I will not believe him, for I am 
certain he mull have known them. 

The Vizier. 
Well, and what other rcafon can he give ? 

The Caliph. 
I do not know ; but, in one word, I wifli 
him to defend himfelf.— Here he coiije>4 

The V I 2 I E R. 

Sliall 1 retire, my Lord ? 

The Caliph, 

No, remain here, — It is he, {afide.} — O 
God, if I am worthy of having a friend, may 
JWmanzor be able to juftify himfelf ! 
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The Vizier, afide. 
In fpite of mc, I am uneafy at this expla- 
nation. 

The Caliph. 
Here he comes, I am exceedingly difturb- 
cd.— 



SCENE VL 

The CALIPH, The VIZIER, AL- 
MANZOR, VATHEK. 

V A T H E K, (^de. 

Alas, I can fcarcely breathe ! 

The C A L I p H. 

Come Almanzor. — Ha$ my fon fai4 any 
thing to you ? 

Almanzor. 

No, my Lord ; but I obferve diftrefs in his 
countenance, the caufe of which I hope you 
will deign to explain. 

The Caliph. 
Almanzor ! — Is it certain that you are 
without difquict?. 

P "J 
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A I< M A N Z O R. 

My Lord, you are agitatcd-rthe Princ^ 
trembles ; I fee he is in tears. I can plainly 
perceive that foine attempt has been made to 
injure me i;vith you, and perl^^aps I can guefii 
the whole trjith.— But, my Lord, before I 
offer to juftify myfelf by fafts, permit me to 
remind you, that for ten years Almanzor has 
been honoured with the title of your friend j 
has not your own great foul, my Lord, jufti- 
fied me in fecret ? Do you think it poffible 
that an ambitipus hypocrite could feign ^n- 
cerity, moderation, and difintereftednefs for 
ten years together P-^-No, my Lord, I am 
not intimidated ; I Ihall only be furprifed and 
affli(%ed if you can doubt my fidelity. 

The C A I* X P H. 

No, I dp jjot doubt; no, my dear Alman-: 
zor. — I am not afrpd to own to you, that % 
have beeauneafy feyeral times this day by a 
number of concurring circumftances, whi^^ 
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fcemed todepofc againft you; but ftill friend- 
flxip overqs^me cliftruft, and at this moment, 
convinced of your innocence, I only defire zxi 
explanation, that I may fee you triumph in 
the eyes of the world. 

The Vizier, qfide, 
I can fcarce reftr^in piyfelf,-?^ 

V A T H E K., ' 
O my father ! 

The C *A L I p K. 

Speak then, my dear Almanzor.— My foi^ 
loves Zulica ; he has acknowlegcd it to me.— 

AtMAKZQR^ 

My Lofd, I pray yoi} pardon this impru- 
dence, which has not originated ^ith Jiira^ 
felf J it is certainly the efFeft of bad coun- 
fels. 'TTf 

The Caliph. 
But was his love unknown to you 3 

Almanzor. 
No, my Lord; I have known it from the 
|)^inning.~-r 

Tl •••• 

P inj 
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The Vizier, ajide. 
After this what can he poffibly fay to inm^ 
dicatc himfclf?- 

The Caliph. 
And you have refufed Zulica to the fon of 
the Vizier.— Almanzor, you may have your 
choice in my court, of a hufband for Zulica, 
and I defire her hand for whomfoevcr you 
think moft deferving ; but I infift upon your 
choice being declared this day, 

V A T H E K, qfide. 
Ah ! my God ! ^ 

A L M A N Z O R, 

My Lord, it is impoffible for me to obey 
you. 

V A T H E K, afide^ 
What do I hear ! 

The V I z I E B, km to the Caliph 
Well, my Lord, does not this cxceffivo 
prefumption open your eyes ? 

The G A L I p H, afterajhortpmi. 
Yes, friendlhip informs me— Almanzor 
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has difcharged his duty ; ZuUca \% no longer 
free, 

Ajlmakzor, throwing him/elf at the 
^ Caliph's feet. 
O thou beft of princes ; when every ap- 
pearance was againft me, you alone have the 
penetration to fee into the truth vyhich juftifics 

me!—— . 

The V I z I B R. 
How is this !— 

V A T H E K. 

What? Zulica, 

A L M A N Z O R. 

Zulica, has been privately married to 
Nadir, the fon of Jaffier, thefe two months* 

V A T H B K, 

O heavens ! — - 

The C A 1. 1 p hJ 
Dear Almanzor ! 

The Vizier, i^. 
What an unexped: ftroke I 

The Caliph. 
Ah! my fon!— he turns pale, he ftag^ 
gets* 
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A I* M A N 20 R^ fipporting htm in his arms. 
Ah, my Lord ! 

V A T H s K, /o Abnanzor^ 

Cruel man, leave me ! 

Almakzor, to Vatheh 

What, my Lord, would you by a fliamc-^ 
ful weaknefs difappoint the hopes I have con- 
ceived from your growing virtues?— Can 
that which juftifies me^, occafion defpair in 
you? Is love fironger in your heart than 
friend(hip, than gratitude? Yes, gratitude, 
ipy Lord, I dare repeat it, 'tis what you owe 
me: a boundlefs attachment ihpuld infpire 
luch a fentiment. 

V a T H E K. 
Almanzor, if I can acquit myfelf by loving 
you, you will have no caufc to reproach mej 
but give me leave at leaft, to (hed thofe tears 
} can no longer reftrain. 

The V I z I E It. 
To conclude all ; Almanzor, know your 
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cccufcr ; it was I who believed you guUty— t 
it was I who impeached you.-rp- 

V A T H E K, qfidef 
What pcr6dy ! 

A L M A K zt) R, to th^ Fizler. 
You did your duty. 

The Caliph. 
And I will do mine.— But Almanzor, pro- 
ceed and fatisfy my curiofity 5 why did you 
ponceal from me the marriage of Zulica? 

ALMiV^ZOR. 

My Lord, the Princefs, your mother, dcfircd 
I would fpare you the vexation of making 
you acquainted with the Prince's weaknefs ; 
you left me abfolute matter of the deftiny 
of my daughter ; for a long time I was re- 
folyed to give her to Nadir, and as he has 
but little fortune, I own I was afraid that 
your ^indnefs to me would make you difap- 
prove of the match ; but fo foon as I per- 
ceived the error of the Prince, I caufed 
Nadir to return privately; he married Zulica, 
l^nd immediately departed* Regard for the 

4 
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prince^ made me think it would be proper to 
conceal the marriage for fome time* Zulica 
was foon to have followed her hufband, but 
her departure was delayed by the illnefs of 
the Princefs your mother; however, a day 
was at laft fixed, we had found a preteace 
for her journey, and I propofed, after fomc 
months abfence, to declare the truth. 

The Caliph* 
But my fon, you told me that you loved 
Zulica from your infancy i 

V A T H E K# 
My Lord, I will no longer conceal any 
thing from you ; I thought the Vizier was in 
my intereft, but he exafpcrated you, and de- 
ceived me,— ^ 

The V I z I B R, 
My Lord! 

V A T H E K, to the Fizier. 

At leaft fpare your interruption. — I only 

mean that you fhould be known ; I might 

perhaps have been defirous of another kind 

of vengeance, but you have nothing to fear j 
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Almanzor has taught me to pardon treachery, 
and nothing was wanting to hi« glory but 
to fee me generous. You may be eafy ; that 
fingle idea has the moft powerful efFeft upon 
me, and fliall guard me from anger and i;e- 
fentmenr. 

The V 1 3& I E R* iEtfide^ 
This is too mtach^ I cinnot ertdure i^<i\i 
contempt l-^fHe fAovts fomi Jieps to go ofwoj^.j 

The C A 1 1 P H,' to thi Vtzt^r. 

^tojp and h'ear him ; yoli flikll infwer ifttt- 

%irds. 

The V 1 2; I E n, dfide. 

What terrible conftraint l. 

Yat ft E K# 
Deceived by an artful queftion Frcntt tfee 
Yizier, which I imagined was intended ai &d- 
"vice, I told you, my Lord, that I had lored 
Zulica frotti my infantry ; and, without know- 
ing it, I by this anfwer, made Almahzor ap- 
pear more guilty in your eyes ; but this un- 
happy paffionis only of three months ftanding, 
and it was bimin, the foh'of the Vizier, who 
firft made me know it ; if it had not been for 
5 
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him, perhaps I fliould never have ventured 
to own it to myfelf. Ofmiri klw^ys praifing 
2ulica i fpeaking of nothing but her charm^ 
^nd het virtue^, let me know that he fufpedf- 
td my /entirtients. I heard him at firft with 
indifference, then with perplexity, but after- 
wards his difcourfe gave me ineXpreffibk 
-difquiet. He taught me to know that I was in 
love ; he did Hill more, he extorted from tne 
the confeffion of it. . Yefterday, being over-^ 
come by his importunity, I entrufted him 
with that unhappy fecret, which he was 
anxious to obtain for no purpofe but imme- 
diately to reveal it. In Ihort, this very day, 
my Lord> he preffed me moft ^arneftly, to 
.declare my fentiments to you, perfuading mi 
to conceal this proceeding from Almanzor, 
and at the fame' time, promiiing that the 
. Vizier Ihould fupport me with all his credit. 
This, my Lord, is the exaft truthif 

The C A L p H. 

I obferve, my fon, that the infinuations Of 

Ofmin have been the principal caufe of your 
weaknefs. It is in this manner that courtiers 
Ijfequently 'flatter the paffions of Princes, and 
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«ven are the caufe of them, that they may 
cither become their confidante, or fecure their 
own fuccefs in fomie fecret intrigue. 

The Vizier,/^ the Caliph, 
My Lord, I plainly forcfee my difgracc; 
deign to declare your pleafure ; 1 .am prepared 
to meet my fate, and hope at leaft to fuffer 
with courage. 

A 1. M A N 2: o R, lo the Caliph. 
Ah, my Lord, think of the fervices of the 
Vizier ; recoHeft that his valour has more than 
once^ been ufef ul to the ftate ; he has flied his 
blood for you ; he has difchafged the duties 
bf the employment with which you hav^ 
honoured him, moft nobly ; ifhall his parti- 
cular diflike of one man, annihilate the merit 
of fo many illuftrious aftions in your" eyes? 
What is it to the ftate^ that the Vizier hates 
Almanzor? — Bcfides, his hatred was only 
founded in error; he thought me capable of 
Tnad ambition, but in time he will know, my 
tbrd, that the reputation of being a man of 
lionour, and the friendlhip of fucka Princb 
^s you, is iiifficicnt to gratify the ambition i£ 
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an elevated mind« But. my zeal tranrporti 
and miileads me ; it has made me for a mo* 
m^nt forget that I am fpeaking to the tnofl 
equitable and enlightened of Princes^ and 
that to him fuch counfels are unnecefTary. 

The Caliph, to ihe Vtzier^ 

SucU has cv^r beert the language of Al* 
manzor in your favour, and even at the vfery 
time when you was giving vent to your hatred 
againft him i His honour and his generojSty 
procure him fufficient vengeance againft his 
enemies — I owe gratitude for your fervices j 
continue your employment, and if you ftill 
v^iftx for the friendfliip of your fovereign, 
imitate Almanzor ; he has fet jou an exam* 
pic of thofe virtues by which it is to be ob« 
tained. And you, my fon, follow me to my 
mother; fhew her that you have courage 
which flie could not have expeded at your 
age, yet might have been hoped for from the 
cares of Almanzor. Come and fee Zulica 
for. the la/l time, bid her farewell, and pro-^ 
mife to love the valuable . hulband whom 
file has chofen ; in Ihort, come and proya 



^ A COMEDY. .141 
by a generous command of your own paffions, 
that you will one day.be worthy to reign. 

V A t H E K. 

ye$5 my Lor(J, you revive my foul.—- How 
mean ihould I be, if, between my fjither and 
Almanzor, I Ihould be found deficient in 
courage and generofity. They infpire me 
with thofe virtues which they teach !— ^Yes, 
I will fee Zulica without weaknefs ; I will 
love the hulband of Zulica !— *Can I envy 
the happinefs of Nadir ! — Nadir, who was fo 
dear to me !— Nadir, who never fpoke to me 
but the language of truth.— Come, my Lord, 
I burn with impatience to follow you. — 

The C A L t P It. 
Come,myfon; come, my dear Almanxor.— - 

V A T H E K, q/ide, in going out. 

O Zulica ! I will at lead prove to you that I 
was not unworthy of your love ! fThey gv out.) 

Vol. III. O 
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SCENE VII. 

The Vizier, ahne after ajhortjilmce. 

So then, the fruit of all my politics and 
intrigues, hath been a fplendid triumph' for 
Almanzor !-^He has overturned all my ideas. 
— Muft plain and fteady probity always de* 
feat the deepeft plots of art ? — and is there 
no way of being happy but by being upright? 
— ^My fon ! — I have ruined him with the 
J?rince, and for fome time muft move him to 
a diftance from court.— Let me go and find 
him.— -May this fad proof ftrike him as it 
has me, and convince him that the man of 
virtue and re&itude cannot fail to difconcert 
and defeat evafion, intrigue, envy, and hatred- 

(Hi goes out*) 



^HE END. 
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—The friendfhips of the world are oft* 
Confederacies in vice, or leagues of pleafure. 

Cato. 

I ■■ ■■ ■ I I 

ACT I. 
SCENE I. 

The Stage reprefents a Saloon^ 

DANIEL, PETER. 

Daniel, holding a paper. 

SO Peter, this is your accompt which you 
were fo unwilling to give me ; you were 
afraid that I would examine it too clofely, 
and no doubt would have been much better 
pleafed to have fettled it with my Lord* 
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I 

Peter. 
To be furc, it is bell to have only to da 
with our matters. r 

Daniel. 
Yes, no doubt, efpecially when they happen 
to be only juft of age ; they don't look quite 
fo narrowly into their affairs as an old af- 
fectionate valet de chambre : is it not fo ? — r 
But let us fee this accompt.-r 

Peter. 
You willpleafe to take notice, Mr. Danielj^ 
that it is the expencc of two months. — 

Daniel. (He puts on his SpeEtacles.) 

Yes, yes.— ^/!/^ reads aloud} For a nojegay of 
artificial rofes^ nine JhiUings. — The twelfth^ for 
two branches of hyacinth^ three Jhillipgs. — The 
twentieth^ for fix anemonies. — By heavens you 
have a great love for flowers ! 

Peter. 
Yet for all that they do • not exceed fiy^ 
guineas.-— 
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Daniel. 

To be fure, that is but a trifle. — Come, 
come, we muft have patience. He continues 
to read.) For fix pair ofjilkjiockings, two pounds 
fourteen Jhillings.—For eight pair of Jhoes em- 
broidered with fpangles^ three pounds twelve fhiU 
lings. — For a rofe-coloured feather — for a white 
feather^or a bhck and blue plume ^ four guineas. 
—What the devil is all this ! the keeping a 
fine girl would not be more expenfive, than 
keeping you at this rate ! What folly ! — 

Peter. 
1 affure you, however, that I am a very 
great oeconomift; only alk Mr. Wilmorc 
what Rofeville, his running-footman, cods 
him, and you will fee the difference. 

Daniel* 

Well, I Ihould think that he might do 
without a running-footman t— 

P E T 15 R* 
That is eafily faid, but happily all the 
world don't think as you do ; I would have 
Q^iiij 
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you to know, Mr. Daniel, that a young Lord, 
now a days, without a huntfman and a run- 
ning-footman, is a body without a foul.-— 
Mr. Wilmore, that he might keep Rofevillc, 
parted with the beft cook in all Paris. I atp 
iure of that, 

Daniel. 

I fuppofe his guefis will not approve of 
the facrifice. But huih, I hear the Earl's 
voice.— Go and wait for me in my chamber, 
I wilLbe with you prefently. — (Peter goes 
out.) What pleafure can there be in fpending 
two hundred pounds a year upon fuch an ufc- 
Icfs animal as that fellow !•— 
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SCENE 11. 

EarlFAULKLAND, the MARQUIS, 
DANIEL. 

Earl Faulkland. 
Daniel, go and fee how my fon is employ- 
ed, and learn from him what his purpofes 
are for the day. 

Daniel. 

Yes, my Lord. {He goes out.) 

The Mar qjj i s. 
I beg of you, my dear Lord, that you will 
be dlfcreet ; do not fpeak to him of the 
iigningthe articles; I propofe to myfelf a very 
Angular pleafure in enjoying his furprize. — 

Earl Faulkland. 
Certainly his joy will be equal to your's. 
His love for your charming daughter is inex« 

preffible.— 

The Mar q^u i $. 
And Eugenia, for her part, prefers him to 

all the world. 
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Earl Faulkland. 
I am perfuaded Ihe will never repent of 
having condefcended to make him the objedt 
of her choice. . My fon is not without his 
faults, and I have not concealed them from 
you : the exceffive gentlenefs of his temper 
makes him fometimes too eafily led away, 
and the goodnefs of his heart, often 
cxpofes him to danjgerous credulity. His 
matchefs candour and fincerity lead hi|n to 
judge of others from himfelf ; he not only 
fufpeds no one of diihonefty, but fcarcely 
thinks that fuch a mean vice exifts. Such a 
degree of candour no doubt expofes him to 
great inconveniences ; but this valuable qua- 
lity is fo eftimable and engaging, that it is 
only with the moft delicate caution that, any 
attempt Ihould be made to moderate its ex- 
cefs. Nothing is fo difgufting to the youthful 
mind as diftruft, and he who at twenty fees 
mankind what they really are, will be a de- 
termined mifanthrope at forty. However, as 
the moft important leflbn is to be ingenuous, 
1 have been at pains to inculcate it ; yet, ^t 
the fame time, I have not concealed from bim> 
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that there are perverfe corrupted minds to be 
met with in the world ; but confidering the 
purity of his heart, I have but flightly '" 
glanced at, thofe cruel and horrid pidures, 
thofe afflidting and frequently exaggerated 
details, which only ferve to blacken the ideas, 
and contaminate the mind of the young man 
for whofe inftrudlion they arc intended. 

The Mar q^u i s. 
I think as you do, and the conformity of 
our fentiments on education, was the firft 
motive which determined me to make you 
the offer of my daughter. You dealt fo 
honourably with me as to acquaint me wiih 
your fon's faults, and particularly the grow- 
ing pafSon he feemed to have for play, which 
occafipned pur impofing an eighteen months 
teft pf I^is fprbearancc. A year of this agree- 
ment has already elapfed, and I am fo af- 
fedled with the punctuality with which he 
has kept his wo.rd, his attachment to Eu- 
genia, and the friendlhip he teftifies for me, 
that I am refolved no longer to defer his hap- 
pinefs ; bcfides, you have aflured me that he 
pever had a real paflion for play»— 
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Earl Faitlkland. ^ 
Yes, he played only from falhion and from 
foible. He is well informed^ and can em* 
ploy his time rationally ; he has a good un- 
derftanding, and elevated fentinaents, and 
with fuch qualities people rarely become 
profefled gamefters. But at his entering into 
the world, he found the tafte for play fo ge- 
neral, he faw fo many people plume them- 
feives on the reputation of playing deep, and 
in fadl, without any other merit, being well 
received and courted in the beft company, 
that want of refledtipn, fo common at his age» 
bad example, and a childifh vanity, eafily 
got the better of his own reafon and my 

counfels. 

The Mar q^u i s. 

Truly, they muft have but very little re- 

flcaion,who canbefeducedby thcfuppofcd ef- 

timation iwhich gamefters conceive themfelves 

to hold in fociety. Their company is defired, 

not for theirjagreeable talents, or the charms of 

their converfation ; but to place them round 

a table, to win their money, and if poiEb'e, to 
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ruin them; thefc are the only motives far their 
being courted. Their vanity muft be very 
ingenious who can be proud of a fuccefs 
which is only the effeft of fuch a caufe. 

Earl Fattlkland. 
In fliort, my fon, at prefeot, thinks on that 
fubjed: as we do; I am certain, . that for a 
whole year he has not played once ; but it is 
likewife true, that he has had few opporu- 
tunities of being tempted. He was upon his 
travels laft winter; be then pafled four months 
with his regiment in a garrifon, where play did 
did not prevail : he has been only two months 
returned to Paris ; therefore, to confirm his 
convcrfion, perhaps it will be right to wait 
the return of fpring, and let him pafs the 
winter.— 

The Mar q^u i s. 

My dear Lord, I perfeftly underftand your 
delicacy, and that exaA and fcrupulous pro- 
bity, which always infpires yt>u with a dread 
of abufing the confidence that is placed in 
you : for my part, I am without the leaft ap- 
prehenfion, and will no longer defer a union 
from which I cxped all the happinefs of roy 
4 
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life. Your fon is become as dear to me as he 
can be to you ; I find but one thing blame- 
able in his co'ndud, and I intended to confult 
you upon that head ; it is the intimate con- 
nexion he keeps up with two giddy young 
people, who don't appear to me to deferve his 
friendfhip. • 

Earl FAULKLAiTUi 
You mean Wilmore and Dorfet ? 

The Mar q^u i s. 
The fame; efpecially the firft, who is a 
profeffed gamefter; but they are both fo filly 
and felf-fufBcient I 

Earl Faulkl and. 
I own it ; but my fon is now of age i he 
has been ufed to company from four years old, 
I cannot hinder him from living with young 
people of his own age ; he has been much 
fought after by Dorfet and Wilmore, who, 
at lead by their birth, make a part of what 
is called good company ; befides, my fon is per- 
fuaded that in them he has two fincere friends. 
It would be a vain attempt to difluade him^ 
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and therefore I refolved to encourage both of 
them to come to my houfe, that my fon may 
gradually obfcrve the ftriking follies which fa 
abound in them, and I hope by this method 
imperceptibly to open his eyes. 

: ^ The Mar qjj i s. 
Well, I truft entirely to you, and perfift ia 
my defign for this evening. 

Earl Faulklahd^ 
Have you refledled fufEcicntly ? 

The Mar qjj i s. 
Yes, yes, I am abfolutely determined, and 
I am now going to my lawyer.— 

Earl Faitlkland. 
I am overjoyed I own«— • 

The Mar d^v i $• 
I look upon this day as the mofl pleafing 
of my life.— 

Earl Faulkland. 
And my fon ! — what muft his tranfportf 
be! 
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The Mar q^v i s. 

But I pray^ you^ let us be cautious. <^ 

Earl Faulkland. 
Don't be uneafy ? I warrant you.— 

The Mar <^u i s. 
You will Call upon me precifcly at eight 
o^clocky to bring me— here ? 

Earl Faulkland, 
What, will not the explanation be made iti 
the prcfence of Eugenia ? 

The M A R Q. ir I s. 
By no means ; her modeft timidity is not 
unknown to you ; it is her defire that the 
fecret may be revealed to your fon at your 
houfe; undoubtedly Ihe is afraid left ihe 
fliould appear too much affeded upon the 
occafion ; let us fpare her delicacy.—- 

Earl Faitlkland. 

Ah ! my Lord, the fource is too pure not 

to be refpeded ! — this amiable baflifulnefs is 

the moft captivating grace with which a 

woman can be embellifhed ; it is the certain 
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pledge of virtue and innocence. Coquetry, 
in attempting to pleafe or feduce, is frequent- 
ly obliged to aflume its appearance, and the 
mofl: refined art chiefly conlifts in being abU 
to counterfeit it; 

The M A R Q^u I s. 
Well, I will go and let my daughter knoW 
that every thing is fettled according to hef 
defire. — liut did 1 Ihew you tte nuptial pre- 
fent I have dcftmed for your foh ? 

Earl F A u L K L A N P. 
No, my Lord* 

Thd ]M A R QLiJ I L 
^Tis th6 pifture of Eugenia; it is finelf' 
executed, but before I give it him, I want to 
know if he will be pleafed with the likenefs?'^ 
But we will talk of that by and by ; farewell 
till the eveningii— — ^ 

Earl F A u L k L A N Di 
i will certainly be with you before eighf 
o'clock. (The Marquis goes outj 

Vol. Hi. R 
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Earl Faulkland, ahn^. 
Worthy man ! — What a happineft for me 
to obtain fuch a father-in-law, and fuch a 
charming wife for my fon ! 



SCENE III. 
Earl FAULKLAND, DANIEL. 

Earl FAUtKLAND. 

Well, Daniel, what does my fon fay are his 
engagements for the day ? 

Daniel. 

By my faith, my Lord, it was no eafy 
matter to come at the knowledge of that; 
there is Mr. Dorfet, and Mr. Wiimore with 
him, who make fuch a rout in his chamber.— 

Earl Faulkland, 
Well, is he preparing to go abroad ? 

Daniel. 

Yes, my Lord, they are going to the Little 
Dunkirk to buy buckles and buttons ; and 
then to Boulogne-wood, and then to tennis. 
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where they are to dine and drefs ; after 
that they go to the Italian Comedy, from 
thence to the Colifee, from that to the Rope- 
Dancers, then fup at the Palais Royal, and 
conclude the 4ay at the Opera. 

Earl Faul KL A ND. 
Upon my word, there feems to be com- 
plete employment for one day ! 

D A N I EL. 

Yes, indeed; but there were fo many parti- 
culars that I have forgot two or three — they 
talked of having a reveillon ^ after the 
ball. 

Earl Faulkland. 
Go, and defire my fon to come to me.— • 

Daniel. 

He told me, that before he goes out he 
will wait upon your Lordfhip. — O here he 
comes. 

Earl F/^ulkland. 

Leave us. (Daniel goes out.) 

* A Reveillon, 13 adiyerfion common in France after 
midoight mafs. 

Rij 
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SCENE IV. 

Earl FAULKL AND, LordWINFORD- 

Earl Faulkland. 

Come hither, my fon.^ (He looks at his 

watch.) It is now mid-day, and Daniel tells 
me you are going out, and not to return till 
fix to-morrow morning. — — 

Lord W I N F o R D* 
It is true, I have promifed.— 

Earl Faulkland. 
And have you formed ito yourfelf a very 
pleafing idea of a day to be fo fpent? — 

Lord W i N F o R D. 
Ah, by no means my Lord, I aflure you. — 

Earl Faulkland. 

Why then employ it in fuch a trifling 

manner, if you hav^ not even the expectation 

of fome tranfient amufement ? — It is, becaufe 

it has been propofed to you, and you have 
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not refolution\o refift ; is not that the cafe? 
—Complaifance is undoubtedly one of thofe 
qualities which every man Ihould carry into 
fociety ; but at the fame time he fhould know 
its proper bounds, for really it is pufliing 
attention and politenefs to a very great length, 
to facrifice four and twenty hours together to 
the whims of other people. — Befides, my fon, 
to dedicate a whole day to idle diiEpation, 
without referving at leaft two or three hours 
for your own inftruftion, is not keeping your 
promife with me. By embracing fuch a way 
of life, how can you hope to cultivate your 
underftanding, improve your knowledge, learn 
your profeffion, or become a valuable member 
of fociety, and a diftinguiflied officer ? 

Lord W I N F o R D. 

I do not propofe to get into fuch a habit, 
for I naturally love to be reafonably em- 
ployed.—. 

Earl FAiri.KLAi|D. 

Yes; but that dcfire is fpeedily extinguiflicd 
Riij 
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if it is not kept up with the greateft care ; 
and to maintain it, one invariable rule Ihould 
be laid down, never to lofe a whole day* 

Lord W I N F R D. 
Well, my Lord, it will give me no pain 
to renounce this engagement ; I will dine 2lt 
home, and only go to meet them for a few 
minutes at tennis. 

Earl Faulkland. 
No, no ; go with them, and don't break 
your appointment ; but be here ty half an 
hour after feven, and I will carry you with 
me to the Marquis of Walworth's. 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
What! fliall I be admitted there this 
evening? I. thought that Eugenia was gone 
to fee her aunt at St. Germains. 

Earl Faulkland. 
But inftead of that her aunt is here.— • 

Lord Wi N F o R D. 
Ah, my God! and with a chance of 
3 
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feeing Eugenia, I had difpofed of my whole 
day !— What do I not owe you, my dear fa- 
ther, for having told me ?— 

Earl Fatlkland* 
You ftill love her then with the fame, 

ardour ? 

Lord W I N F o R ^ 
. Love her I — Ah, my whole happinefs is in 
the hope of obtaining her, and rendering, 
myfelf worthy of her. — Alas ! I muft ftill 
wait fix months, fix long months. — Do you 
imagine, my dear father, that the Marquis of 
Walworth will not abridge this long, cruel 
proof ? 

Earl Faul kland. 
No, no ; do not flatter yourfelf with fijch 
a ho^e ; you will find him inflexible on that 
head. You know the fixed averfion he has 
againft gamefters ; you formerly loved play, 
you have promifed to renounce it ; he only 
required a proof of eighteen months, to which 
you confented, and ought to fubmit without 
murmuring. Befides, the Marquis of Wal- 
worth, while he dreads that you ftill retain a 
R iiij 
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paffion for play, entertains no fort of dou^t of 
your probity ; he does not watch your con- 
dud, employs no fpies to obferve your pro-^ 
ceedings, but places an entire confidence in 
your honpur. 

Lord W I N F o R D. 

Indeed, my dear father, he only does me 
juftice, I am incapable of deceiving him ; if 
I had the misfortune to play and lofe more 
than the covenanted fum, I fliould at leaft 
have the candour to own it ; — but I am certain 
that my fincerity will never be put to that 
fevere proof. — The facrifice which he re- 
quires of me cofts fo little. — yet what facrifice 
could be a hardfliip, with fuch a prgmifed 
recompence ? — I proteft, that without pain, 
or without any effort, 1 never play but whca 
complaifance to fociety makes it a duty, aqd 
for a whole year I have not loft the moderate 
fum to which you have limited me. 

Earl FAUJ.KLANP, 

Pcrii'vere in that condud, my fon ; it will 
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be the more eftimable in ^ou, as you have 
two profeffed gamefters for your friends.-— 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
Dorfet IS not a gamefter.— 

Earl Faulkland. 
He IS too much fo for his fortune ; and 
Wilmore ? — 

Lord W I N FO RD. 
It is true, he loves play, but I have feen 
him oftener than once lay down a refolution 
to renounce it. 

Earl Faulkland. 
Yes, when he has had a run of bad luck. 
— Befides, how can he employ his time if he 
does not play ? He has neither inftruftion, 
converfation, attachment, nor a fortune to 
lofe ; for it is faid that he is totally ruined ; 
fo that if I was his friend, I Ihould look upon 
his playing with as n;iuch indifference as I 
fliould feel real vexation to fee an amiable, 
worthy, fenfible man, give himfelf up to fuch 
a fatal paffion ; often the efFeft of idlenefs, 
but ftrengthened by avarice, kept up by 
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foolifii hopes, and which in- the end opens the 
keaft to admit the violent mean de&es of 
covetoufnefs, that neither refpefts friendlhip, 
nor any other ties, and feeking fuccefs in the 
misfortunes of others, by a jaft puniihment, 
finds nothing at laft after all his mifcondud» 
Init ruin and repentance* 

Lord W I N F o R D* 
I hope, Wilmore will efcape fuch a dread- 
ful deftiny ; it is true that he has no in- 
flrudlion, but he has an excellent heart; he 
has fuch captivating gaiety and fimplicity of 
charafter. — 

Earl Fa u l k l a n d» 
That is to fay, he is giddy and inconfi- 
derate; fpeaks without refleftion whatever 
comes in his head, and is very noify and un- 
polite : this is what you call fimplicity, which 
is precifely the fimplicity of which he Ihould 
get rid. It is common enough to fee that the 
juft averfion which is infpired by pedantry, 
occafions the falling into the oppofite ex- 
treme, and leads weak minds to praife igno- 
rance and rufticity ; but good lafte ihould 
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preferve us from either excefs, and teach us 
not to efteem inftrudtion but in proportion 
as it is ftript of parade and affe(9:ation ; and 
not to love a fimpUcity which does not make 
its appearance under an agreeable form. 

Lord W I N F o R D. 

I am forry, my dear father, to fee you 
have fuch ftrong prejudices againft Wilmore 
and Dorfet ; efpecially the laft ; I am fure if 
you knew him you would love him ; he has 
fuch fenfibiliiy, fuch a warmth of friend- 
ihip ! 

Earl Faulkland. 
Yes, warmth^ force^ enthufiafm^ thefe are his 
expreflions, and you let yourfclf be taken 
with fuch balderdalh ! you will one day know 
that that pompous language is not the lan- 
guage of the heart. Sentiment frequently 
gives fublime ideas, but they are always ex- 
. prefTed with fimplicity !— In Ihort, I mult 
own to you, that your two friends have a 
horrid vice, which mud make them always 
infupportable in my eyes.-— 
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Lord W I N F o R i>. 
What is it my Lord ? 

Earl Paul k l an d^ 
Tis foppery, 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
Dorfet IS too much in love to be a coxomb, 
my Lord ! 

Earl Faulkland. 
Why truly, you are right, one cannot be 
in love and at the fame time a coxcomb ; 
but your friend is not capable of feeling a 
true pafiion. 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
Dear Sir, I aflure you— • 

Earl F a u L K l'a N D. 

You are his confidant, and I am not ; but 
what will you fay^ if I tell you I know all his 
pretended fecrets as well as you ? 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
I own I can fcarce believe it»— 
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Earl Faulklani>. 

He always carries about with him two 
piSurcs of the fame perfon; the one in a 
ring, the other in a pocket-book; he has hair 
and a cypher hangs at his watch ; the hair is 
black— and to give you a more particular de- 
tail^ the pidture in the ring is drawn in pra-> 
file, and the one in the pocket-book, reprc- 
fents the perfon in a mafquerade drefs. Now 
do you think I am well informed ?— 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
1 am aftonifh^d f how is this poffible ?— ^ 

Earl Faulkland. 

Now, my fon,I appeal to yourfelf, whether 
the man who is capable of fuch indifcretion^ 
and who, to gratify a contemptible vanity^ 
divulges a fecret which he has promifed to 
keep, who betrays at once both honour and 
confidence ; judge, I fay, if fuch a man has 
either worth or fenfibility, or deferves to be 
cfteemed ] 
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Lord W I N F o R D. 

I am confounded ; but however I cannot 

perfuade myfelf that Dorfet has a bad heart 

•—there mull be fomething in this which I 

cannot comprehend, but he will explain it. 

Earl Faulkland/ 
I very much queftion his being able ta 
jaftify himfelf. — But I hear a noife, fomebody 
is coming. 

Lord W I N F o R D. 

Certainly it is Dorfet and Wilmore coming 
to find me. — My Lord, I will dine at home ; 
at what o'clock fhall we go to the Marquis's ? 

Earl Faulklanp. 
At eight ; I (hall go out, but will return 
ta take yoij with me. Farewell, I fee your 
friends ; 1 leave you. (He goes out J 

Lord W I N F R D. 
I am impatient to have an explanation 
with Dorfet. — I (hall be exceffively grieved to 
forego the efleem I have for him.—- 
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SCENE V. 
lord WINFORD, DORSET, WILMORE. 

W I L M O R £• 

What have you been doing my Lord ? It 
is paft one o'clock, let us go.— but I have 
fomething to tell you firft. I have made a 
rare difcpvery, Dorfet is a Gluckifi ; we have 
juft now had a difpute about mufic, adifputc 
even to quarreling.— -Your prudent valet, 
Daniel, quite terrified iat our noife, ran to 
part us ; he really thought we Tvere gaing to 
fight.— 

Lord W I N F o «. D. 

What folly!— But how could you fettle 
fuch a difcuffion ; neither of you know any 
thing of mufic ? 

Dorset. 

No matter for that. We can bawl and 
exclaim : O that is detejlahle, or that is admi* 
table. 
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That is all that is wanted to maintain fuch 
kind of difputes. 

Wl LMORE. 

You think, perhaps, that to fpeak pro« 
perly, and judge rationally of mufic, on€ 
muft be a mufician ? — ^What prejudices ! — I 
don^t know a finglc note, yet afk Dorfet how 
I can reafon and converfe upon the fubjedl, 
— I ffiould not even fear you, my Lord, 
though you are a good mufician, I can tell 
you that.— 

Lord W I N F o R D. 

I already beg for mercy, and own myfelf 
vanquiihed ; I am fo tired of this kind of 
converfation*— 

Dorset. 

Befides, Wilmore, my Lord, is of youf 
opinion, he is for Ficcini. 

Lord W I N F o R D» 
Who> I ? by no means. 
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W I L M O R E. 

How is this; another deferter ! — ^My Lord, 
you are not fincere ; it was but the other 
day you feemed delighted with Roland. 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
I allow I was'fo. 

W I L !m R B. 
Of courfe then Gluck is a hurbarian. 

Lord W I M F O R D. 

There is a eharniidg conclufion I 

4 W I L M O R E. 

I did not contrive it ; the idea is not mine ; 
but howe^r it is received* 

Dorset. 

But we muft know thofe with whom we 
live 5 explain yourfelf my Lord ; are you a ^ 
Glgckift? 

Lord W I N F o r D. 

No. 

W I L M O R E. 

What are you tken ? 

Vol. in. S 
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Ko pkrty-man either for Gluck, or Pic^ 
cini ; that h to fay, I am reafooable. 

WitM'oksr/ 
What ! without rank, without charafter, 
a mere nobody.— -Alas, this is poor indeed ! 

Lord W I N F o R p. 
But do you know why I am of no party ? 
it is becaufe I have a real love for mufic^ and 
that this tafte, founded on fome little know- 
ledge, faves me from thbfe wretched preju- 
dices to which both of yoii give yourfelves 
up, and is the caute of your lofing a gre^ 
deal of pleafure. 

Don S^ T. 
But, however, yoxi will ^lldW, that it is irtt- 
poflible to admire two compofers equally.— 

■J 
Lord W I N F o R D* 

Why not? Though thdr talents differ, 

may they not be cqusilly admh:abie in their 

way ? 
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W I L M O R £• 

S0| my Lord, you find that we party- 
leaders have not common fenfe ; that we are 
ignorant fimpletons ? 

Lord W I H F o R D. 
I fliall never make ufe of fuch expreflions ; 
that is the language of paffion and enthufiafm, 
which but too often forgets what is due to 
politenefs and common decency. But reafon 
is always indulgent in her decifions^ and mo- 
derate in her criticifms. 

W I L M o R £• 

Perhaps, all the fruit that you will reap 
from your pretended prudence is the averfion 
of both parties. 

Lord W I N F R i>. 
The dread of being treated with injuftice, 
fliall not debar me from fpeaking the truth. 

Dorset. 
For my part, I own I am too paffionate 
Sij 
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to have fuch moderation ; my temper i^ to<r 
fiery, and runs away with me, 

Wl L MO R E. 

I know very well Dorfet, the reafon of 
your having become a Gluckift ; it is a love 
affair; it has been required of you, — Come, 
come^ confefs ; befides it is no matter to be 
afh^med of* . 

Dorset. 

What extravagance! — don't you fpcak of 
feeling, you know nothing of it. 

W I L M O R E. 

Can you fay fo, after what I told you in 
confidence^yefterday ! — When I am defperate- 
ly in love — I Ihall tell this ftory to my Lord 
one of thefe days ; he will be much furprifed 
— for the prefent, I am fmitten and moft fe- 
rioufly. — But what o'clock is it ? we forget 
ourfelves, let us go to the Little Dunkirk. 
My Lord, I am impatient to (hew you the 
buckles I befpoke. By-the-bye, have you feen 

my watch-chain ? (He gives It him.) Is it not 
very elegant ? 

9 
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Lord W 1 N F o R D. 
That hair is of a moil beautiful colour !— • 

W I L M o R E, with excejjhe affeEtation. 

That hair— is indeed fo beautiful, it is 
almoll an indifcretion to carry it about me^ 
for i am afraid it will be known — that hair 
has no fmall reput-ation !— You admired it 
yefterday in the Park, my Lord. 

Lord W I N F o R p, furprifid^ 

How ! 

W I L M o R e; 

For heaven's fake, my Lord, let it never 
pafs your lips. 

Dorset* 

O, my Lord is difcrcet, Ipromlfe you. 
But pray, Wilmore, have you been invited 
10 Madam Saint- Ange's ball. 

Wilmore: 

Yes, but I ihan't go* 
S iij 
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D O ]l S £ T. 

Why fo ? 

W I L M Q R E. 

Befctufe Madam Saint- Ange and I have had 
a £ad falling out, and I muft be obliged to 
hear her upbraidings,--*However, I ihali be 
prepared to give her her own; Ihcisk whim* 
fical^ and fuch a ^uet-^ 

Dorset* 

I faw you engaged with her for a mai 
mcnt.— 

WiVMO R E. 

Gertamly; every coquet has a right to ev:* 
peffc our attention, but as you fay, it was only 
for a moment. — Befides, it is a fubjeft fufE< 
ciently curious to obiferve, that a coquet-— 

Dorset. 
But the enquiry is very foon made, and 
then they are all fo much alike, that it is a 
eonftant repetition t)f the feme thing. 

W I L MO K. E. 

That is truei ho\»cver it is .very enter- 

5 
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taining to make them believe that one is the 
dupe of their artifices, and all their little 
well known tricks, of which every individual 
of them imagines herfelf to have the honour 
of being the firft contriver.— 

Dorset. 
For my part, I am quite tij^d of poquets.— 

W I L M O R £• 

Thpy are fo infipid in the long run, that is 
certqiin 

D o R s £ T. 
, There is Hortenfia, for example ; did you 
^ver know any thing fp tirefome ? 

W I L M o R E. 

She is very handfome, however.— 

D Jp R S B T. 

But all thefe,airs.; th^t perpetual attention 
to her drefs ? 

W I L JfiO R E. 

you ,,are ^n ungrateful fellojiv : docs not 
,911 thiat^ffeAation proceed from her define to 
plcafc us ? 

S»M»* 
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Dorset. 

Very well ; and, in gratitude, I Ihould be 
glad (he. were a little better inftru|ftcd in her 
choice of the means.— 

W I L M O R E. 

But it requfres abilities to choofc, and flic 

* has not fevcn common fcnfc. — For my part, 
I love Hortenfia very much ; I look at her, 

/but' lionet hearken to what flie fays, which 
is the more eafy, as flie fpeaks with fuch 
heedleffnefs flie never hears any anfwer that 

. is made her ; from time to time, however, I 
wake her attention by fome encomium on her 
figure, or by criticifing ,that of fome other 
fine woman ; then ihe burfls into load forced 
laughs : I admire her unaffeded gaiety, and 
tell her that. Ac is excelEvely captivating, 

• and by this means we are very good friends. 

Dorset. 
But, my Lord, do you mind what Wilmorc 
fays — to tell Hortenfia that flie is captivating, 
and unaffedked !~-truly, the like was never 
heard.~— ' ' * 
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' Lord W I N F o K. D» 

I ca^'t ay I think her entitled to that Ibrt 
of praifc.*—-— 

Wl L M ORE. 

But what would you have ? I conform to 
the tafte of the times. Every woman pre- 
tcn^is to be captivating^ unafe£iedy and gay^ I 
know very well, that in former times, the way 
to pleafb was by praifing their modefty and 
refervej but now a-days, timidity is only a 
difgrace, and mildnefs a proof of ftuprdity. 
In Ihort, affurance, a bold decilGve manner, 
loud iind redoubled peals of laughter, aie the 
only qualities by which a young and beautiful 
woman can be diftinguilhed at prefent. 

Lord Wi N Fo R D. 

"Why confound the 'whole fex with five or 
fix of your acquaintance, who may refemble 
the piftu;rc you have drawn ? For my part, I 
fee many who Jiavc npae of thefe ridiculous 
ways ; it even feems tto me that the general 



f«2 THEFALf^ 

education of the other fex is infinitely better 
attended to than that of .t)ie mep. We are 
only taught Greek and Latin, which we 
foxQpt ; diey acquire agi^e^ble talents, which 
they retain; they are intruded to-esEprds then* 
felves gracefully ]|ij^ro{v^ language; they 
fpeak more pure^ apd cert;iinly wr^te n^ch 
better than we ^. They likejvife have a 
better tafte, mpt^ knowlege, they rpad n;iore; 
in fliojrt, I think they are ainply reyenjgcd for 
.our critjcifms, our infipid raJUeries, an/d dull 
declamations, by the rerparkabl^ fupj^rjipclty 
they hayc over us. 

W I L M o R £• 

So my Lord, you fcem to be the zealous 
-advocate of the ladies — but that is quite na- 
tural when a man is deeply enamoured. 

JLdrd WiHFOB.p. 
Yes, that is true ; when a. man fincerely 
Ipves one woman, he refpedts the whole fex; 



* The women arc not compared here with the mcd^as 
authors ; it is meant only of people of faflibni and th^ 
.epifiolaty ftyle gf wnang* 
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you turn them into ridicule^ and I defend 
them ; this is natural. 

W ll« M O H E, 

I teU you, J am in hve too; y«j M?ob't 
believe me, but that is not my fault.«-«i^ 
Come let us be gone.— 

Lord* W I N F O K D, 
I am mighty forry fcr it Wiimore, but I 
can't dine with you.— 

D OR SET. 

Howfo? 

tV I L M O R ^; 

You let yourfelf be governed. like a child ; 
ril lay a wager your father has forbidden you 
to go with us ? 

Lord WiNFORD. 

He has certainly a right to command me, 
tnd undoubtedly I ihould conform to his 
orders ; but on this occafion he has left me 
entirely to myfelf, 'iind the /truth is, I have 
fome bufind6«"«* 
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DORSE.f. 

A love affair, I fuppofc ?— 

Lord W I N F b R d. 
In ihort, it is impojQible for me to go. 

W I L M O R E. 

At this rate, there is no depending on yovu 
—Where do you dine then ? 

. . Lord W i n f o r d, 

Athomc— — 

D o R s £ T, to Wilmore. 
I have a great mind to ftay witH him*-— 

W I L M Q R E. 

Come, with all my heart — as to tennis ?— . 

Dorset* 
We Ihall meet you there ; flian^t we, my 
Lord? 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
Moft willingly. You don't dine till three ^ 

W I L M O R £• 

No.---This is your final refolution I i 
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Lord W I N F o R B. 
Yes, indeed, as far as regards myfelf^ 

Dorset. 

And I too. 

W I L M O R E* 

At what o'clock will you come to us ? 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
At four* 

W I L M R E. 

Very well.— Adieu. 

D OR s E T, to JVUmore. 
Hcarkee— if you meet with Lady Harriot 
in the Park, tell her from me— 

W I L M o R £• 
What Ihall I tell her ?~ 

Dorset. 

Nothing, nothing— for now I think on'r, 
I Ihall fee her this evening at the ball. — 

W I L M o R e. 
How's this— a rendezvous ^t a ball ?— Is 



28€ TH£rAL9£ 

it come to that ?— If this is known^ you will, 
get embroiled with a certain perfon.-» 

Dorset. 
No raillery upon that head, TVilniQre, I 
beg of you* 

W t L Mt o a £# 
Of I love that grave fi^ce to be fure !— well 
you arc the greateft hypocrite !— Yoju have 
no other commiffions to give me ? Farewell, 
gentlemen, I wilh you very happy* Reafbn, 
philofophize quite at your cafe— but, my 
Lord, take <^are of Dorfet $ I give you warn- 
ing, be vf\\\ ^itainly pervert you; be is an 
admirable fpeak^r; but however, I afiure 
you his heart is no better than my own. — 
Adieu, till the evening, 

(Hi goes out./ 
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^ d E N E vi. 

LordWINFORD, DORSET. 

D O k 3 E T. 

What a fed head is that of Wilmore's.— 

Lord Wi N FO R D. 
My dear Dorfet, let us take the advantage 
q£ the f refent moment now we are alone.— 

D o k ]i E t. 
What hiave ybu to tell me ? 

Lor^ Wl N F OR D# 

What ho doubt will very muqh diftrefs 
you,— 

D o R s E T^ 
You alarm me.—; — 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
Tfee fecretsyou entruftedmewith eight days 
•*go, are known to every body ; only think 
of my father being informed of even themoft 
minute particular*-;^ 



. -« I 
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Dorset. 

What fis that all? 

Lord W I N F OR p. 

This indifFerence aftonilhes mc*— 



Dorset. 

The indifcretion does not proceed frpm 
me, aflure you. My heart, filled with a paffion 
which has totally engroffed my thoughts, 
wanted to difclofe its xares into the bofom of 
a friend, but I never fpoke of the affair to 
any mortal except yourfelf, and was quite 
confounded and aftonilhed on heariog'fome 
days ago, that it is known to ajl the world. 
From whence do you think the particulars 
have come ? from the very perfon who had 
the greateft reafon to conceal them. — O, we 
have had fuch a fcene upon that fubjedt ?— 
Women are fo imprudent !— I am quite en- 
raged. — But is it my fault ? 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
It is very extraordinary that a woman fboufd 
*bc fo abfurd ! ' 
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Dorset. 

They are all fo,— The little vanity of fix- 
ing a man who Sa^^Had fome fuccefs in the 
vrdrtd AiWsf thtil? lP£^.^^6n^'(ine^^ko 
place; friends, either' ftbttt^Ife^ftiy' of jfefeiiQ^i 
cannot be filent, and every things is known.— 
It is quite deteftable, for me efpecially, who 
have been always paffionately fond of niyftcry. 
But let us talk of your affairs, my dear Lord; 
when are you to be married ? 

Lord Wl NFORD. 

Alas ! not thefe fix months. 

Dor set. 
: Lady. Eugenia Walworth is a charming. 
wom«rf. — But her father is an original, what- 
ever you may fay to the contrary : as for ex* 
ample, his having reftrifted you at play is 
fuch a fingular tyranny— and fo abfurd— For 
after all, when once you are married, you 
will be your own mafter.-— 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
But I Ihall never be my own mafter fo as 

Vol, in. T 
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to play; fince I only am to have his daughter^ 
on condition that I renounce play for life. 

D O H S £ T. 

Then this Lady ]£ugenia Walworth mufl 
be an excellent match ^ 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
Ves, for me, fince I love her.— 

Daniel, entering. 
My Lord, dinner is upon table. 

Dorset. 
Come then, let us go— but Daniel, will 
you tell my footman to go home and fee if 
there arc any letters for me.— (To Lord 
Winford.) You will allow me to write one 
after dinner, won't you ?— 

Lord Winford. 
Yes, yes, come let us go. (^b^ go ouu) 

D A N I s i.^ alone* 

He would have it believed that he intends 
to write a line to his miftrefs, but I'd lay a 
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wager it is only a letter to one of his creditors. 
—By Jove, if I was a woman, fuch cox- 
combs ihould never pleafe me ! — I wiih to 
heaven thefe idle fparks may not fpoil my 
young maften->-» (He goes out.) 



UniofthefirftJin. 



Tij 
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A C T It. 
SCENE I. 

Earl FAULKLAND, DANIEL. 

Earl Faulkland. 

Yes, Daniel, I know your fincerity.— Sa 
you really don't fee any alteration in the dif* 
pofition of my fon ? 

Daniel. 
No; my Lord, he is ftill.the fame, honour- 
able, good, and ingenuous, and loves Lady 
Eugenia more than he loves himfelf.— But he 
has two friends of a very different complexion i 
-—and I am afraid that in time-— 

Earl Faulkland. 

Hearkee, Daniel, I am obliged to go out, 
and certainly my fon will be here before I 
can return ;— let him fee this pidture. — (He 
gives him a miniature*) Tell him it ha& 
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bfctn Ifettt tb tt\t^ t^ liavfe my o^iiiidh bt the 
Mfceiiefsk— 

« D A N < E ,L> /^^^ tbepiStlre^' 

My God! howfirikiiag^ 

Earl FaulklanI). 
And if my fon does not return by fercfl 
o*dtJCk, ftiid to enquire For him at the Tennis- 
<ourt; do you hear ? — 

D A N t k Ls 

Yes, my Lord. (Earl Faulkland goes out.) 



S C E N E IL 
Daniel, dhfUi^ looking at the piBure. 

Ay, there Ihe is ! ~ with her fhy little airl- 
and her large blaok brtlHaift eyes — but there 
k It ondfl a Ibdk of malice ahd gobdnfefs.— 
MHpm tky forth it Ife k ciharmiilg pit&Grfe— thd 
fettkig too h fo nKagfiifiWnt : Ood forgive 
me, it looks fo likt a wedding ptefent ! 
T iij 
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However, I am told the marriage won't be 
till fummer. — (He looks at his watch.) It is 
half an hour paft five, and my Lord faid he 
would be back by fix.— O, here he comes, 
I believe, for I hear his footman. 



SCENE III. 
DANIEL, PETER, 

t) A N I £ X. 

Is my Lord coming, Peter ? 

Peter* 
O, no, not fo foon.— ^ 

D A K I B t. 

He is always at tennis. 

P E T B *. 

No, no, they played at tennis only a few 
minutes, and then went to Baron Albain's» 
who lives juft by the Tennis-court, asid who 
gives a ^rand dinner to-day* 
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Daniel. 
A dinner for play, TUlay my life!— 

Peter* 
Yes J I am told, a grand company.— 

Daniel* 

And is my Lord gone there ? 

Peter. 
He did not like it; but when he Went to 
the Tennis-court, he found a card of invi- 
tation to go there, and Mr. Dorfet dragged 
him along againft his inclination. 

Daniel.. 
And what brought you home ? 

-Pete r. 
My Lord fent me to tell the coachman, 
not to come for him, becaufe Mr. Wilmore 
will bring him home. But I can't find the 
coachman. 

D a i; IE L. 

He is above in the outer-room.— 

Peter. 

Very well, 111 find h\m^^(He goes cut.} 

T iiij 



406- THE :T a L S E 

' ■■■— I— —i— 1— — — — — Mi— iM ii» " 

: S C E V E IV. 
Daniel^ alpne. 
This gambling * dinner gives me a great 
deal of uneaiinefs ! — Why did he fuffer him- 
felf to be led theite ?-^-*8urciy, he will not 
play ; but what folly to go and expofe him- 
felf thus in gaiety of ^earf i;o temptation.— 

^ C E l»? E V. 

li^rd WINFORD, WILMOJIE, DORSET, 
• pANIE^, 
Lord W I N F o R D. 
Daniel, give methe kcyof my clofet, 

D A N i E I., aJiJe. 
How melancholy he looks ! — (He ^ivei'bim 
/)&^ if^i'./Tliere it is; tny'Lord. 

Lord W I N F o R D, to Wilmre and DorfeU 
wait here, I will b^ with you immediately. 

(ihgoeseui^ 

D A .N 1 a L, afJe. 
l^\ Jike t^us*.' : ; . {^e gm (^i4 
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Wl L MQ R £• 

Poor Lord Winford is fadly afflidted — he 
is afraid of his father !— Bdt, Dorfet, did' 
you ever fee fuch a run of bad luck as mine ? 
At the very time that I won two thoufand 
guineas from my intimate friend, I loft five 
thoufand to that blockhead Albain ! — a fellow 
I detcft — that curfed trente et quarante, I never 
will play at it ag^in I 

Dorset. 
You will be at it again to-morfow. 

No, not I.-^^l»at dP ypt; mean j I am 
ruined. 

Dorset. 

The beft reafon in the world for playing. 

No, I am determine4fr-Wbci^ I (c; qmx 
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in lifcy I had three thoufand a year— and if 
yoirknew how little remains— Ah, if I could 
recover what I have loft, I fwear I would 
give up play as long as I live !— It has coft 
me my fortune, ruined my health, and de- 
ftroyed my peace of mind ; in fliort, at a 
d,ear rate I am undeceived, difgufted, and tired 
out. — To lofe five thoufand guineas to the 
Baron Albain !— an animal who hasten thou- 
fand a. }^ear. — the \yorft player — and who has 
given us a horrid bad dinner. — I am pro- 
voked I muft own. — And you, Dorfet, what 
have ypu done ? 

Dorset, 
Nothing. 1 loft five hundred guineas, and 
ifvon as many from L6rd Winford.^ 

W I t M o R E. 

He owes you five hundred guineas ? 

Dorset. 

Yes, indeed ; and I am very much vexed 

at it, I aflTure you— yet it is better he Ihould 

lofe to me than another ; at leaft I fliall not 

prefs him for payment. 

5 
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W I L M O R E.^ 

That I fuppofe ; united as we are, fuch 
conduft is no more than our duty. But how- 
ever^ when on the oth^r hand one has debts^ 
and thefe debts are debt? of honour, fuch as 
thofe of play, honour muft in that cafe take 
place of friendfhip,*— 

Dorset. 
Certainly ; and on tliat head I have the 
moft fcrupulous delicacy.— But Lord Win- 
ford is going to be mjirried;-rT— 

Wilmorb;' 
Wh^t fortune is he to g^twith his wife ? 

Dorset. 
A thoufand a year at moft, I believe.— 

W I L M O R B* 

That is not much — he will have fifteen 
hundred himfelf! 

Dorset. 
Yes— and very great expeftations, be- 
fides— 
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W I L M O R E. 

He certainly mighi: have made a mcMre ad- 
vantageous match. 

Dor SIT. 
• But he is in lorvc.— * 

W I L M p R £• 

And naturally of a romantic turn — befides, 
his head is filled with prejudices. — , 

Dor STE t. 
His talents are but indifierent.. 

W < L M 6 A B. 
Ves^ andl bdietrt W6 (hall find it ftdift- 
cult matter to mould him«^what do you. 
think? 

Dorset* 

Huih— here he comes. 
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SCENE VII. 
Lord WINTORD, DORSET, WILMOR.E. 

Lord W I N F R i>,^ to DorfeL 
There are three hundred guineas, and 
tormprrow I Ihall pay tKcTemainder.. 
D o i^ s £ T, taking the money. 
L affufe you,, my friend,. 1 receive fhi« 
moi>ey with more vcxajtion thaa %(M cpu14 
^ave in, lofing; it.-^-^ 

Lord* W ! M F o It D, to IVtlmre: 
Depend upon it; "Wilinore, you ftall' Ife 
paid to-morro\w 

MJr- God !' I very well' know yout fcru- 
pulbusdAlicacy.— Tfuljr, I IKall never folate 
myfelf ' for having engaged' you tO pliy ; I 
was in hopes you would 'Kave been a' winner 5 
I was defirous that you ffiould win bacK yoac 
lofs.— Afk Do»fttwhat I have been juft now 
fiiying- upon that' head. ' " 
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Dorset. 
He is truly grieved.— • 

Lord W I K F o R D. 
I don't know for what ; it is of fo little 
importance.— 

Dorset. 
Certainly the lofs is very confiderable for 
one that never plays ; but as to the thing itfelf 
it IS not of fufficient confequence to make a 
tioife; fo that you have no reafon to be afraid^ 
my Lord^ that your friends will be informed 
of it : you arc very certain that Wilmore 
.and I may be depended on* 

W I L M R s. 
And I am fure of all who were prefent. To 
lofe two thoufand guineas is certainly no 
great misfortune j but it would be a real one, 
,if fuch a trivial caufe fliould retard your 
.marriage, upon which (core I have no ap- 
prehenfiqn. 

Dorset. 
Nobody will, jnention it I promiie you ; 
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it is fo common an accident^ that it is im- 
poffible any one can be tempted to fpeak of it. 

W I L M O R E. 

In faft» one muft have had much greater 
lofles at play to make it talked of now 
a*days : it is not at a trifling expence that 
people can become noted in that way. The 
day before yefterday, I lofl: fix thoufand 
guineas, and to-day five thoufand; and I ca|i 
fcarcely flatter myfelf that I fiiall have the 
honour to have it mentioned. Well, my 
Lord, we will leave you at prefent ; but we 
ihall dine to-morrow again with that con- 
founded Baron, and if you will come, I will 
give you your revenge ; you have. only to fay 

the word. 

Lord W 1 N F o R D. 

I thank you— I have no defire for it.— - 

Dorset, 

You fliould certainly go there ; I have fa- 
vourable forebodings ; I am perfuaded that 
we (hall all three win, and Albain be 
ruined, 

W I L M O R K. 

I believe Dorfet is infpired ; he perfuades 
nie. — i— 
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Lord W I K Fo Rb. . 
For my patt', I will ruin no tAzh.^-^ 

Wl L MO R E. 

iFarewell, my Lord; we only leave you l)C- 
caufe we know you have bufinefs'.— 

Lord W I N F o R i>* 
Yes, I expeft m)!) father. 

D OR S E T.' 

If you have occaficJn fbr me> you flttjr^ 
command me; 

Lord W I M F R D. 
No, I muft go out. 

W I X. M a R E, 

Come, Dorfet ; adieu till to-morrow,, my 
I^rd. C^h^ygo out.) 



SCENE VilL 

Lord W I N F o R d; aUme. 

Two thoufand fiye hundred gumeas;^^^ 

Thus have I kept rtiy word f— O, heavens, 

that I cowldinonc iitftant f6^ge^m)rpromife, 
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my honour and my love. — Dorfct, Wilmorc ! 
— I thought they were my friends !— one 
fingle day lias carried off all. — I mull abjure 
a treacherous friendihip^ renounce an amiable 
woman^ to whom I am no longer worthy to 
pretend^ and undeceive a virtuous father^ 
ivhofe hopes I have fliamefully difappointed * 
Oh, my God !— -^/& jE«4:f into a chair fuite 
cpprejed.) 



SCENE. IX. 
Lord WINFORD, DANIEL 

Daniel, holding the figure, {afide.) 
He is alone, — I muft now obey my in- 
firu£tio&$. 

Lord W I N F o R D, raiftng himfelf. 

O, it is you, Daniel ?— What da you 
want? 

Daniel. 

To Ihew you a very pretty jewel, my Lord, 
which has been juft brought herc.«-* 

VaL. III. U 
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Lor4 Wi N FOR p* 
That i$ em^ugh ; leate mc^ DanieU 

Daniel. 
Here is a miniature pidure inclofed^wbic^ 
IS fent to have your oplc^on of the li^^eneJ^ ; 
fee here my Lord. 

Lord W I N F o R 0. 
O, heaven's !— it is Eugenia^^--* 

D A H X £ !.• 

As like as two drops of water^ isit not ? 

Ldrd WiNTORD. 
To whqifi )}Qes t{ bejqng f 

P A N I 2 L. 

To. the Marquis of Walworth ; I leave it 
ivith you^ my Lord^ he is coming here, and 
you. will return it -to him. Bqt, my Lord^^ I 
beg leave to afk one queflion } you fcem me* 
lancholy; thank God^ you are incapable of any 
extravagance ; fo I have no uneafinefs on that 
head ; but I fufpeft Mr. Dorfet or Mr. Wil- 
more, have been gaming and playing fomc 
llippery trick* 



t 1^ 1 £ N t| 1, ^q^ 

t want to^be alone.-^ 

D A tt I £ L, 4^^, as he gdes out. 
Alasj 1 aiti ^ptc untafy than tcfoi'c^ 

(He goes out.) 
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Lord t^ J II f/'ft D, ahne^ hol£itg thepi^ure 
i^tMiema^ dud locicing at it. 

0. Eugenia !-*^I no^ for the firft tiitais look 

tipoiv yoitr idvely imagp without being tranf- 

ported ! Alas^ what do I fay ! at this inftant 

I cqiuld fiiOt even fee yourfelf without a pain- 

{ill ^|(Hifation of dtead and confufion.— *YoU 

had a value, for me-^yoU deceived your- 

felf-^but now you will defpife and hate ttiti 

<^ Eugenia defpife me I^-^a^and can 1 live t No^ 

no*—- rBut why fliould flie defpife me ?— *I 

caa conceal my weakiiefs ; by remaining 

.filent I can prefcrve my hopes; btjt^ however^ 

U ij, 
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I would rather renounce my happincfs, than 
be guilty of deceit for one motnent.— f/fe 
looks at the piSure.) Thcfe are her eyes !— * 
there is that fweet look which fo happily 
cxprefles the purity of her mind !-?— 
When fhe was determined in my favour, 
I thought \ could frequently difcover in that 
look ^an ingenuous cxpreffion pf_innocciit- 
tcndernefs ! — Wretch that I am — and from 
henceforth^ I fliall fee in it nothing but anger 
and indignation ! — I cannot fupport the fight 
of this piAure, it pierces me to the heart.— 
Nowithflanding all the charms of that en- 
chanting' countenance^ it only prefehts to my 
diftrefled imaginatfon, the face of ah impla« 
cable judge, whofe juft and cruel decree, 
muft irrecoverably deprive me of all the hap- 
pihefs^ of my life !— (/fe iays it upon the table.) 
No, I Jhall never fee her nxoire. How could 
I endure her reproacheis, or her diidain ?— X 
will withdraw j I mijft fly from hence -—She 
ivill perhaps, pity me.—- Alas, I cannot flatter 
myielf with fuch a hope !— -A happier choice 
will undoubtedly blot me out of her memory. 
Of aU the thoughts with which I am op- 
prelfedi that is the moft in^pportable !~- 
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She Will forget me, I have loft her.-^I faw 
bcr yefterday for the laft time ! — {He takes up 
ihepfBure.)' O^lieaVens, is It poflible, Eu- 
genia, that when I bid you adieu yefterday^ 
tliat it was an eternal adieu !— In fix months 
I was to: have been the happieft of men^ and 
you gave your confent.— You required only 
' a trifling- facrifice, and you could not obtain 
it !— and fhall I prefume to complain ?— 
How mean and contemptible do I appear in 
my own eyes! — I deteft myfelf; every idea^ 
every reflexion, adds to my fhame and my 
defpair.— 'My father will be here prefently ; 
what fhall I fay to him; how fhall I dare to 
appear before him.— Ah ! let me fly !— let 
me fly to Eugenia, and falling at her feet, 
implore her pity .-^But will fhe deign to hear 
me ? Can I fay to her^ here is the man who 
has broken his oath, who no longer deferves 
you ? No, no, it is impoffible that I can fup- 
port her contempt and refentment. — Where 
then fhall I find comfort ? — Comfort ! Alas ! 
forrow fuch as mine can know no comfort ? 
(He falls bad into a chair.) 
; U iii 
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SCE'N E X!, 

The M A k i(^u I s, at 'the tottofn of the St^^ 
iofheEnrl. 

Very welt; 1 undertafe \\x ixpiahaiibn; 

feaVc it ia'tcit^ I pray yoU. 

Lorcl W I N F o R i>, «^* 
Sotnebody <^es<Hg»ciQus h^veq».4t is 
toy #^Ainr I- — - 

Earl F A V t K t. M$.s»JiU nf ide kmm 
<)ftke,SMgf^. 
He has the fvi^ute of ^S^genia Ui hi& 
tand.} w 

The ]^AR ^V S *• 
Comey let us go up to him« I bvu-tv wUlt 
Jm^tience to declare ovur purpofe. I. am 
«lready delighted at the th(»ights of his joy 
and traQfportSi 

I.ord Wi»FO«»»^. 
Oi-eat God ! where ihall I hide inyfelf }-^ 

9 
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The M A & Qju I 9, k^rdacbing. 
What have yau got ther^ tty Lord ?«— 
But, what do I fee^ you are in tears ! 

Earl Fav(«klahd« 
It is in confequence of his looking at the 
pifture,— — . 

Lord W I N Jp R p. 
it is tru*, I own it.— 

The Mar qIu is. 
That is charming.—- He is vexed at our 
coming upon hini unexpedtedly in the affeA- 
2%< RK^nent ; hat^ my dear LoiPd, you may 
yield vnthput cohftraint to fuck tender emo* 
tions ; you will have a wife and a father-in- 
law^ to whom this amiable feniibility will 
prove a fource of great happinefs. 

Lord W I N F o R D) qfide. 
He pitefces mfe to thrffoul 1-^-^^-^' 

Earl F a V L K L A ^ b. 

FU lay a wager, my Ton, that Eiigehia's 

pidurehas occafioned your making fome me- 

liridolidly fcfleftioofe, I fte it ib yofar coun- 

tenance« 

U uij 
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Lord W I N F o A D. 
Ah, I own it-»-nioft cruel refledions.— /^i& 

lays it down upon the table.) 

The MARQ^tyii!. 
Yes, yes ; he was thinking of the fix 
months trial, which ftill remain. 

Earl Faitlklanp; 
Softly, you renew his grief, did I not 
forcfec it ? 

The M A R 0.^ X s. 
Come, come, this is loye indeed.>-«p*My 
Lord, if you knew how happy you make 
me!— 

Lord W I N F o R p, ifi^i 
Ah, what torture !— — > 

Earl F A V L K L A N p, to the Marquis. 
If he durft, he would this moment throw 
himfclf at your feet.— — 

Lord Wi NFORP. 
Yes, I ought to be a^ his feet.<^— (?!» his 
father.) At your's, Sir« 
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The Mar q^u i s. , 
To beg for favour ? 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
No>— I cannot hope for it.— ^ 

The Mar c^it i s. 
You fuppofe then^ I am inflexible.— • 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
You wiUj you ought to be fo. 

Earl Faulklan Ti^foftfy to the Marquis^ 
Don't keep him longer in fufpenfe.-— « 

The Mar<luis. 
My Lord^ come and embrace your fecond 
father. — — (/fe embraces him.) 

Lord Wi N FOR D. 
You !— alas !— — 



Earl F a u L K X A K D9 /^ /i&^ Marquih 
Speak plainly to him ; I aflure you he does 
not comprehend yojir meaning. 

Lord WiKJfORDf 
How) 
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The M A R njj I $• 

But firft, my Lord^ take up that pridure 
of Eugenia.-— i 

Lord W i N F o R D. 
No— it kills me. 

The Mar q^v i s. 
Then let me reffbre you to life. — That 
picture is yoiir's > ■ > ■* 

Lord' Wi»?bR to. 

Earl FAirtKLANi). 
See how he9cimtik».^ 

tte Mife<Ltris. 
He becomes wery4nftanriAdr6d?f»'to me. 
«-Cometheti> and eDJ9y themtfxioll of your 
vriflies. Now that I am convinced of your 
prudence and your love, I abridge the cruel 
pr«tof<i^ 

I can hardlyi Wda:dit*.^ 
\ I give you my daughter, ysif AaH fign 
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the articles this evening, and to-morrow^ 
t©-morrow morning ybu ifcall marry Eu- 
genia,— 

Lord Win for d* 
t>, iieavens, what do I ^ear! (tie ka^$ 
figainfi th'a fa^.) 

Earl Faulkland, 
He is altbhifiied^-^*— he is quite befide 
himfclf! 

The Mar q^v i s« 

And tfekt nfcthiti^ may be Anting to your 

happinefs, know tliat Eiij^enii lores yoQ With 

all the tendemds of >t^Mck tier heart is ca^ 

pafalct ■ » 

Lord W I N F o R D. 

Ah! isitpoffible!- 

The M a R a.u I ft» 
She never durft avoW' it to you; but 
ihe Ijiasjuft. ^Qw confefTed it to mt. In 
praifing your virtues and the lauc^able facri^ 
fice you have o^ade tp love ^nd reaipn, flie 
<fould not reftrainhei: tears*. ^« In fliort, (faid 
'^ Ihe) if hjs. had yielded to the dangerous 
V advice of the falfe friends, by whom he 
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*' is furrounded, and continued the odious 

« paffion he had for play, 1 fliould undoubt- 

<* edly have eafily got the better of the in- 

" clination I have for him; but he deferves 

," to be loved, and I may now avow thofe 

*« fentiments he fo well juftifies, and which 

*« are to be the happinefs of my life/'— 

Lord Wi N F o R D. 
Where am I! — Eugenia !— O, give me a 
moment's refpite*— 

Earl Faulkland. 
dome, conie, my fon.— 

The Ma eq^u is. 
The lawyer waits us, let us- no longer 
delays— come. — 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
Stop.— — 

Earl F A u L K L A N p. 
How pale !-^— i-what diftraflfcibn in his 

looks. ' 

The Mar qju i s. 
What can be the caufe of this dreadful 
diforder ? My Lord, my fon.— ^ ' 
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: ; :.L<>rd:WiN PORB. 
Who I ! I your fon !— -* 

. J .The MAR<ttx I s; 
You are tobe^i— 

Lord Wi M F o R d; 
No, never. '- 

Earl Faulkland* 
What fay you ! 

The M A R Q.U i«; 
I am aftonilhed !— — 

Lord W I K F o R p; 
Abandon a wretch, who no longer kaows 
himfelf— you have killed me*— leave >pic.'~ 

The M A R a.v 1 «• 

Gracious heaven 1—— 

Earl F A ir L K L A M d; 
Good God, what me^ thefc wild tran- 
fports ? 

Lord W J N F o R ![>• 
My integrity however ftill remains; it 
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requires the facrifite of toy happinefs, pfifr 
haps my life«-^No itlaitlet} I €Wjgkt to be deaf 
to every thing elkt^Me il^Mff bimfe^ut the 
Marquises feet.) I am unworthy of your good- 
nefs, I have broken my pfoffiife } I forefee 
my fentencei and fubrhit ; but do not Id: your 
hatred be added to <)ppr^ i h^art already 
Weighed down with defpain 

The Kf ^ R ^tr I Si rtiffif^ h^m npk 
Ah ! what is this you tel^ me \ 

Earl Fa u L ic L and* 
Wretch ! — ^you* havr played ?" 

Lt)rd W I N F o ft b, 
1 have this daj^^ indfeed', but /lift now ld(t 
twb^ thotifand five butidHed gu5neaSi-^»-*^i, 
hsrre broken my refolutions^ even my oathsi 
and at the y^ry. inftatit ^^ry tl^ng was pre* 
paring for my appfoaching happinefs. 1 
have betrayed Eugenia in the v^ery moment^ 
when for the* firft' time ihe ventured to avoW 
her feritimcnts without cdnftraint.—!' was be-» 
loved. — Alas, yefterday, nay even this morn- 
ing, with wljay traniports would not tht 
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ccrtaioty of this have infplred me ! But now^ 
it only fecves to hurry me to defpait-— — 
Yet, if I had liad the kiexprcfi^Ie pkafuce 
of hearing the avowai from her own mavrth ! 
— *6ut) hOf I do hot delerve to enjoy one m« 
flant of put^ hftjpj^nefs^ and I Wtt& xpSavej^ 
for eternal farrows^ 

The Marquis* 
Your fate was in your own power, you 
therefore have only yourfelf to accui^ 

Ix)rd W I N f^ o IL D, "" 

A\^$ I I lament my fate; I die, but I feck 

not to excufc myfelf.— O, my fathpr,. wh?t 

are the fruits you have reaped in muru £pr 

all thofe cares you have lavifhed upon ^l^l^• 

Your happinefs wa^ founded ppoii mtf^ 

and I knew it. — Ah ! I am a monller in 

my own eyes»*-^But can this fee ppffiJJe j is 

It not ^11 illufion ? Have I been capable in 

one inftant to forget the moft facred duties^ 

and which were fo deeply engraven on Tfij 

heart ? 

Earl FauLkland* 

Yes, you havedeftroycd my peaae of mlnJ, 
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pUt an end to my deareft hopes ; you have 

loft^ the objea: of yotir love; and all thefc 

mbfortunes arethccffcft of one moment's 

weaknefs.— The man of honour is invariable 

in his refolutions, becaufe he is fo.in his 

I»inciples ; the facrifice which he promifes to 

make toreafon, is a facred engagement which 

nothing can mak^ him difpenfe with ; if he 

had only made the promife in his own mind, 

'tis fufficieiit, he is for ever bound. Where 

is the merit in forming virtuous refolutions 

if they are not kept ? The m'oft depraved 

mtnd, has a thoufand times abjured its 

CT^ft ; ftfuck with the luftre of reafon, and 

'fktSgued iVith vice; it has at leaft attempted 

* to Tefcue itfelf from its fliameful chains J 

"Yes, my fon, one fatal inftance has proved 

to prdu, that he -who can break the laws 
•which he has prefcribed to himfclf, and vo. 
luntarlly fwom 'to obferve, owes his virtue 
only to citcumftances, and his happinefs to 

• c^nce. 

Lord VV I K F o R D. 
Alas ! I know to what a degree my fault is 
iaexcufabic j Ifuffcrfor it fufficiently to know 
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its fuH extent. — In a quarter of an hour, Eu- 
genia will be undeceived ! — ihe will hate me ! 
— At this moment ihe experts me, and the 
lawyer/ is ready. — Eugenia thinks of/ me 
with pleafure ; flie fancies in her own mind 
what muft be my joy and happinefs; per- 
haps, at this inftant, I am the fubjeft of her 
converfation.— She believes that {he is going 
to fign a facred engagement which is to unite 
us for life ! — and yet, this very night, I ftiall 
be detefted, profcribed, and condemned by 
her, never to fee her more- ! — ]fTurning to the 
Marquis.) Tell her at leaft^ in what moment 
I had the courage to acknowledge my guilt; 
when you came to find me ; when you came 
to declare that Eugenia fliould be mine !— 
Deign to defcribe to her my penitence and 
my defpair ; prevail with her to pity me, and 
fave me from her contempt; if it be poffible. 
Do not provoke her rfefentment, I conjure 
you by all the affection you have hitherto 
fliewn for an unhappy wretch, who to his laft 
breath will preferve the remembrance of your 
kindneffes^ and the dreadful remorfe of 
Vol. III. X 



Szit T H E F A L S E 

having dcfervcd to forfeit theca, ^Fare- 
well !— (He turns to go aw^y.^ 
The Marquis. 
This is too much— Stop, my Lord. 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
• What would you ? 

The Mar o^v i s. 
£i;^eoia will aik fooiie qpeftions, I wiih 
to b$ able to an(wer her. Yoiibave told n^ 
no particulars.— — 

J-ord W I N F o R D. 
Whatever they are they cannot pl^d in 
rof vindication. 

The Mar ^jj i s. 

No matter, I wifli to know them. 

, Lord ,W I N-F o R D. 
What a recital do you alk ! — and how ie- 

verely humiliatipg.!: But fiqgf; it is your 

defire, I ought to ob^y. I was dragged to 
the Baron AJbainVwhcre the company were 
engaged at trente ^ quarimte^ I: refyfcd to 
play, but Dorfet perfecptod me, becaufe. he 
who held the handpafled fix tinips:ruApjng : 
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&t}«aceii hy the idea that be muft at laft lofev 
I ]^ytii aod won ; at that moment^ Wil- 
iHore, who wa$ out of thre room^ returntd, 
and I «ft5 tofld, that he wcot halves with hiaii 
tbart hrid the hand, md as I did ftdi didofe to 
pibry agaifilt hkny I Wan defi««utt ta^uk; bue 
to Idughed at iiyy ^dkaey^ and dtm$tfii6d 
aevbngt^ I jMayed^ he; pflftfed fev^ dftt^^ 
im4 ofr pretence. of tettiAg me reeo^if my 
ld&^ a^TiUed kimfdtf <>f tile agtt^ion I wai 
in fbf^ h^vkig p^Sed the bounds^ l^tffcrlbed 
to me, and perfuaded me to continue : Tthtn 
took the hand, and played for half an hour, 
without knowing whcrfe l vf^s, or what I did, 
having abfetutftiy loft my fenfite. 'M hft I 
retired, two thoiifwd gtiiw« id itkn tty Wil- 
more, and five hundred to Dorfcr, who had 
taken advaitagg. of my oonfufioh to play 
. againit ine. 

Earl FAirLKi.ANDv 

And thefe are the two men whom you, 
called youffrteod* ^ ^ 

T?l|e M A R Qji i 9' . 

This day will be worth tew yeatt e«iiei4eiJce. 
X 5j 
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Until this unfortunate accident, he had only 
the virtue of a young man, that of flying 
from imminent dangers ; but from henceforth 
he will: triumph over them. A good heart 
cannot run aftray but once; its fault even 
contributes to confirm it: in. virtue, by the 
torments, remorfe, and tefie;sions, which arc 
the melancholy but ufi^ful advantages of a 
firft offence* From heric^, my Lord, you 
may always Idok upon me as a feeling indut* 
gent; ialfeeits .1 cannot forego fo pleafinga 
title. . ..:. ;,... 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
What! q^n you ftill intereft yourfelf in the 
fate of an unhappy ^wretch ? 

The M A R Q^u I s. 

Dare you not to hope for fomething more 
from fuch a Jieart as mine i 

Lord W I N p R D. 

I fear, left I deceive myfelf.— — No, it 

cannot be poffible. 

8 
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Come, this noble confeflSon of your fault, 
only ferves to redouble my afFedlion. — (He 
opens his arms to receive him.) 

Lord W I N F R D, running to him. 
' Ah ! you reftore me to life !— f 

Earl Fauj-klanp, embracing the Marquis. 
O, my friend ! 

Lord W I N F o R D, embra(;ing his Father. 
My father !— ^« 

The Mar qjj is, prejjing Lord Windforis 
hand. 
Amiable and worthy young man !— fuch 
candour and probity are certain pledges of 
your future condudt. Before I explained 
myfelf, I wiihed to fee the different emotions 
of your foul, and I obferved, that notwith- 
flanding your grief, you did not one moment 
repent of the ingenuous confcffion which de- 
prived you of every hope. Yes, you arc 
more than ever deferving of Eugenia. 
X iij 
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Lord W I N F O R D. 

What urjlooked for happijwfs i^^-Whu 
obligations does thi$ e;(cefs of kind ifiduU 
genet lay me under ! Ah, how dear ihall they 
be to me ; how pleafitig to difcharge .them ! 
—What, give me Eug^nit ? Can I belitve 
it ?«— Byt alas, will Eugenia herfelf pardon 
me >-*-That dreadful doubt poifons all my 
joy ! 

The Ma%qjjis. 
I know her heart ; I will anfwer for her— 

Lord W I M F o R D. 

If I muft fubmit to new proofs, I yield 
with tranfport. — After what I have juft now 
ibffered, fiiall I not be too happy if ihe gives 
me even but leave to hope ? 

The M A R (^ir 1 8. 

No, no ; true generofity does not pardon 
by halves : come let us not make the lawyer 
wait* 

9 
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Lord WinWord. 
The lawyer !— Good God ! this even- 
ing ! — 

]B$rl FAVtKt4Ll9ty, iothi Mbirquis. 
Is it poffible to %i¥d language to 6Xpre& 
the gratitude ?— 

The MhK^^it. 

Let us talk of nothitrg but our happinefs. 
— ^fll? takes the piSfure of Eugenia off the tabk.) 
My Lord^ I take back this pidure which has 
made you ihed fo many tears ; Eugenia Ihall 
reftore it to you ; come and receive it from 
her own hand. 

Lord W I N p o E D, 
What! fliall I fee her again.— I tremble- 
joy and fear by turns have pofieffion of my 
heart.— 

The Mar qjj i s« 

Come, come.— 

Lord W I N F o R D. 
Well, then, condud me to her, that I may 
throw myfelf at her feet— 
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The Marquis. 
Come, my dear Lord — ^but let us give him 
hold of our arms, fot he totters and cannot 
fupport himfelf. — (The Earl and the Marquis 
give him bold of their arms.) 

Lord W I N F o iL D, w going out. 
Eugenia ! ah^ how I long for, yet dread 
your prefence ! C^^V P> o^^*) 
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A COMEDY. 



IN THREE ACTS. 



THE PERSONS. 

Judge Belmont. 
DoRVAL, his fin. 
DuUAND^ Secretary of the Judge. 
MEixovKT^ Jirjend of Derval 
Sinclair, a young M^fef of Requdfts. 
MoRELL, a young CounfeUor. 
J%e Marqws of Rozelle. 
Peter, n feevantff Judge fiflmont's. 

Scene at Tarts ^ in the houfe of the Judge. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

IT may be proper to inform the Esglifli Readeri that 
the Courts of France allow one of the Judges to examine 
tlie Cafes, and hear Eridence apart ; and the Decifion is 
commonly founded on his Report* He is called the Re^ 
farting JuJge. 
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THE 



JUDGE, 

A COMEDY. 



Chi s'surina di virtu, vince ogni affetto. 

GvAKiNi, Pastor Fido> 



ACT I. 

S C E N E I. 

The Stage reprefents a Study ^ in which is feen a 
Dejk with two Candles placeB upn it. 

DORVAL, MELCOURT. 

MSLCOUR'T. 

MY dear Dotval, reftrain thefe violent 
. tranfports j you will certainly betray 
your fctret^ 
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D O R V A L. 

Only think, Melcourt !' in a few hours, 
the fate, the exiilence, the fortune, and 
even the honour of Mr. St. Ives, the fa- 
ther of Arabella, mull be irrevocably decid- 
ed I'^He looks at his watch.) It is now feven 
in the evening, to-morrow before day the 
Judges will be aflembled, and in tji^relve hour& 
the fentence will be pronounced^ 

M E L C O U R T. 

• But is it not evident that Mr. St. Ives has 
juftice on his fide ? Your father is the Re- 
porter ; you know the unchangeable equity of 
Judge Belmont; you are well acquainted with 
the influence, which the high refpeA he en- 
joys, bis acknowledged probity, and his ex- 
tenfive knowledge, gives to all his opinions ; 
without intrigue and without cabal, but by 
the fole afcendency of worth and abilities, is 
he not fure of having his fentiments univer- 
verfally approved ? How. comes it then, 
that thefe refleftions do not moderate that 
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cXceiEve difquict with which yoU are op- 
prcfled? 

Dor V A L. 

You fpeak of the virtues of my father ; ah, 
who can admire them rriore than I do ? I who 
fee the particular aufterlties of his life, . and 
the many facrifices he is inceffantly fnaking . 
to his duty ! Penetrated with a fenfe of the 
dignity of his ftation, he juftly thinks there 
can be none more refpedable, when the fa- 
cred obligations are faithfully difcharged; 
and the love of humanity, with a noble thirft 
•for glory, have withheld him for fifteen years 
from relaxation, and from the pleafures of 
fociety. I am truly proud of being the fon 
of fuch a father; that affefting tendernefs, 
that profound admiration with which he in- 
fpircs me, you know, were the firft fenti- 
ments of my heart.; and time and reafon have 
only ferved to confirm them* My father is 
certainly the moft juft and virtuous of men ; 
but, after all, Melcourt, he is flill a man ; he 
may be deceived ; in fpite of the pureft in- 
tentions may we not miflead ourfelves? — 
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BefideS) the Marquis ef Rozellc^ who is Ac 
opponent of Mr. St. Ives^ is fo fubtle %tid^ 
adtive. My father is not to be afFcfted with 
folicications ; but intrigue has fo tpany re- 
fources ! — Ah^ I can fee a thpufahd cauCes 
for fear, and I have the moft ^oomy fore- 
bodings. 

MzL CO eit t. 

This is inconceivable ; fix weeks ago you 
had no doubt of Mr. St. Ives gaining his 
caufe ; even yefterday you' ft^med perfeAly 
tranq^ih 

D O K V A L. 

That is true ; but k will be: judgpd to- 
morrow. I tremble^ aind L fee CEveiy tbioig 
ill dftfmal colours. Wliat is faid of it in oke 

world ? 

M E L c o u R T.. 

What fignifies it to you what the worfd 
fay ? With what troubles are you going to 
perplex yourfelf ! 

D O R V A L^ 

It is believed that the Marquis of Rozelle 
will gain hb caufe. 

Melcourt. 
From the commencement of this procefs. 



the Marqvu of Rozelle runs aba^t ^v^ 
where,, and padOTe^. h^lf the day in m^^fng 
vifits^ which is a great means of gaining 
votes : on the otkec hand,^ Mr. St. Ives^ em- 
pioycd in his hufin^fs^ k^eps hiarfclf A^\it op 
at hoiQj^, fees none hqt^l^ own iwifyr tl^ 
Reporting Judge, and his CoiunftUot; it is 
therefore no wonder if the world give a de- 
cifion in favour of his^ eAenty, 

D O R V A L. 

O heavens !— But they have not regd the 
memorials ! — — 

They have only read thofe of the Marquis 
of Rozelle, becaufe they are filled with 
ftrokes of humour and malice ; thofe of Mr. 
St. Ives are very fenfible and perfuafive> atid 
contain found reafoning; hut now a-days, 
that is not what is looked* for in a memorial ; 
perfonalities, infults, mockery, atid keen 
biting irony, are the motives* for thtir being 
read 5 and the peu;le of fafliibn areiff gouerAl 
fo giddy, fo unemployed, fo tired d them- 
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felves, that whoever makes them laugh (ot a 
minute^ will be in the right with them. ^ 

DORV A L« 

But ihould a memorial which treats of the 
xnoft ferious and important bufinefs be filled 
with plcafantry ?-^ 

Melcourt. 

What would you have, my friend ; it is a 
new praftice, almoft univerfal, and unhap- 
pily too likely to continue; for it is much 
more eafy to be a banterer and a buffoon, than 
K> be eloquent^ fublime, and pathetic. 

DORVAL. 

WcU, then; Mr. St. Ives,* will lofe his 
caufe ; I expert it. 

Melcourt. 

You have a very bad opinion of the Judges, 
if you think they attend to the fuperficial 
judgments that are formed ifa the world; 
what 19 it to them what is faid there ? Ought 
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not they to judge folely from the proofs and 
their own confcicaces ? 

DORVAL. 

. Tell me Melcourt, as you are with my 
father every day, and this affair has been fre- 
quently mentioned to him in your prefence, 
T^hicli fide you think he inclines to in fccret? 

MELCOtJRT. 

/ ..... V ■• " 

You know him better than I. 

Do k V A L. 

Alas ! when ^he name of Mr. St. Ives is 
mentioned^ I dare fcarce look up ; it feems 
to me at that inftant as if my fecret was writ- 
ten on my forehead ; and if my father fliould 
difcover it, fucljb is his fcrupulous delicacy, 

that I am fure he would rejeA it ^When 

I faw Mifs St. Ive^for the firft time in Lor- 
raine, about eighteen months ago, this cruel 
bufinefs was already begun ; from that time, 
I conceived the idea of getting her father to 
chpofe mine for the Reporter, and that reafon 

Vol. III. Y 
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atone induced me to conceal an unhappy" 
paflion, the violence of which, has been yet 
farther increafed by reftraint, anxiety and con- 
cealment. I dread my father's penetrationr 
but I dill more dread that vivacity which is. (b 
natural to me, and which has almoft betrayed 
me twenty times already : therefore, far from 
having the temerity to examine his emotions, 
I am only fblicitous to conceal mine from 
^im J but you Melcour t 

M E L c o u R T. 

In bufinefs. Judge Belmont is impenetra- 
ble; from attachment to you I have fiudied 
him attentively, but his prudence woufe de- 
feat aii bbferver of much more experience 
than L 

DORVAL. 

He is againft Mr* St. Jves, I am certain. 

Melcourt. 

So, this is a new whim ! ^YoU have juft 

made that difcovery this inftant, 

D O R V A L. 

And Durand his fecretary, Peter his fer- 



A C O M R D V. 339 

vmt, and all the famyy are for the Marquis 
of RozellCj I do not doubt It. 



MEJLCOUftT. 

You are raving furely. But if it really was 
fo, would ybur father luffer himfelf to be 
governed by Durand ? Does he leave to him 
entirely the care of examining the papers ? Is 
he fatisfied with fimple extracts made by a 
Ibcretary P'Beiides, is not that very Durand 
himfelf an honeft man ? .He has lived here 
thefe fix years ; Judge Belmont before he 
took him^ made the moft minute enquiries 
into his condu^ and his whole lifei and in 
attaching him to himfelf^ fecured to him a lot 
ivhich is fufEcient to place a man infinitely 
lefs worthy than Durand, above the temp- 
tation of being corrupted. *^ It is my de- 
*^ fire faid the judge^ that my fecretary fhould 
^* be in fuch eafy circumflances, as never tp 
^^ be tempted by a f^cret dc;fpicable offer. 
^^ What title can I have to prohibit him 
"from receiving moftey, if I do not make 
** his fitua^ion comfprtable ? In fhort, add^d 

Yij 
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"he, xTk meaoncfs of a; fed^tiury: rtfle^ 
'^ upon his mafter^ n&d^ ^f li^Sicicat 10 t«ri]^ 
*^ his reputation ; and the judge who knows 
** and fufiers it, partakes in the infamy." 
Such was the language of judge Belmont, and 
fuch are his principles. . You was too voupg 
at that time to be ftruck. with it, but 1 was 
thenfixteen, and every circuniftance is frefh 
in my memory* 

UoR.y Au 

I remcmbct th^m perftoHy, thbugt Tt^^s* 
but twelve years old . I have no doubt of rfie 
probity of t)urand ; befides> ray father watches * 
him fo narrowly, that it feems to me impof- 
fible thiat he could dare to feetray his trufb, 
even if he were left honeft than he is; he 
knows too well that my father would be in- 
flexible in that refpeft, and the firft fault of 
that kind would' coft him his place. But he 
has fecn the Marquis of Roaselte fevcral timest 
and may be prejudifced in: his favour.——^ 

, Melc oy RT. 

A fecretary who. takerno money wiM not be 
prejudiced; befides, if the, Marquis of Ao-' 
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zellehas gained 'the favour of £)uraDdby 
his ingenuity and doquence, you may be 
|>erfuaded that Durand cannot feduoe yoyr 
father. 

' pdRVAL. 

- l^Itotirr^ you rtafpft very c<441y ^pwi All 
Xttbjea^ 

Yei, I reafon judicioufly, and I pkinly fee 
llKktisnotwhatyouwiAfof atprefrnt You 
only feek to diftraft yourfelfi Anrf ^haterdr 
Should make you eafy, is fure to difpleafe. 

DORVAL. 

; I • * t 

. I own to you lattn oOt liiylctftx I expeft 
the nigkt) I exped the dayi with iBnpteffi* 
^k fears ! I have a beating at my heart which 
never leaves me^ when I think of theeneihies 
of Mr. St. Ives ; when I refleft that to-mor- 
row, that day fo much wilhed for, will per- 
haps be a day of trluftiph to them, I feel 2 
weight at ihe bottom of my ibuj which op- 
prefles and overwhelms me, and I experience 
amotions of rage and refentqient, which drive 

Yiij 
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me almoft to madnefs*— *-^ertainly I am in 
a fever^ I am not in my ufual ftate ; I have 
not my fcnfcs. I am diflatisfied with every 
thing around me^ even with you Melcourt^ you 
do not give me the leaft confolation, on the 
contrary^ this whole morning you have not 
fpoken a word but what has difirefied me.-^ 
I fee that you have a foreboding of my milV 
fortune, and want to prepare me for it« 
You believe that Mr. St, Ives will lofe his 
caufe,— Tell me, really what you thiok? 
Tell me the tnith ? 



MlSLCOURT. 

My God, muft I always repeat the fame 
thing ; I am perfuaded of the juftice of Mr^ 
St. Ives's caufe ; his aifairs are in the hands 
of Judge Qelmont, therefore it feems to me, 
we have every reaibn to hope. 



D R v A L. 

Jtfims t0you /i— -^You fpoke much naort 
|)ofitiveIy yefterday. 
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Mblcourt. 

You believe fo ! But I afTurc you I have 
always held the fatne language. 

DORVA^. 

I& Ihort^ you have changed your opinion ! 

Melcourt. 

What, would you have me fay that I am 
fure Mr. St. Ives will gain his caufe? Could 
fuch folly comfort, or fatisfy you ? 

D o R v A L. 

I wiih to have one to ihare my diftrefles, I 
wiih not to h$ive them exafperated fiill more 
by harfli and difgufting coldnefs ! In fhort, I 
would have lefe of reafon perhaps, but more 
friendfliip.-^-^^Melcourt leave me ; I tire you, 
you^diftrefime ; I am not in a ftate at prefcnt 
to bear impatience and contradidtion ; leave 
me I pray you> ■ ■ 

M £ L c o u R T« 

You fufTer, you are unhappy ; if I could 
pflfend you, my dear. Dorval, I muft certainly 

Y iiy 
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be in fault, a-feult for which I never could 
forpvp Bayfelf,— -i. 

D O R V A L. 

Dear Melcourt, excufe an unhappy wretch 
who is not himfelf i-^^-^Would to Heaven 
that your reafon would recover mine. Edu- 
cated together^ the ties of blood, habit and 
friendihip ought to unite us for ever* I am 
unjuft and violent, but you know Melcourt 
whether or not you arc de^r to me !-«--t^I of* 
fend you, but however I would facrifice my 
life for you.——*— 

Melcourt. 

I am furc of it ; your heart cannot lov« 
flightly; but if you do .;iQt learn to reprefs 
that exoeffive feufibility and impetuafey of 
temper, you will always beiinhappy.-"—^-- ^ 

Dor V AL. 

Ah, how I envy your prudence and tran- 
quility ! ... 

Melcourt. 

I am two ^nd twenty, a^nd. you are bpt 
eighteeij.'*''^^-- 



h 
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DorVAl. * 

Your und^arftanding. .was itlways fupieriotto 
your agc.i~— When I compare myfelfto^tQU^ 
Mekourt^ 1 canDotoonceive the friendflup 
which attaches you to me.t How I bliiih at 
my own weaknefs,when I think how little I 
have profited by the. .c^re and inftruftions of 
my father, and your counfels. — I have never 
received any examples but what were virtiwus 
and noble.; t was bred undet the eye of my 
father in this houfe, where order, 'decency^ 
and peace, reigned without interruption; in 
Ihort, in this houfe, the . auguft fanftuary of 
juftice, difintereftednefs, benevolence and atl 
the virtues ! And, though fb young, piy 
heart is already open to the mod impetuou^ 
paiEons, and I am a perfedt madman? — r— 

Alas ! what humiliating reflexions ! '- 

However, I feel in my heart an ardent defire 
to diftinguilh myfelf, and in a future day to 
equal my father ; the fplendour . of his re- 
putation, the glory oiF his life inflame my foul/ 
and warmly ftrike my imagination. — ^— Yes, 
to attain the happinels of refembling hion, I 
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ihall have fortitude, if it )^ neceffiury to make 
the greateft facrificcs,— Yes I will van* 
quiffli the violence of my temper, and mafter 
my paffions.— -^Do you not hopey my dear 
Melcourt, that it willbe poffibte for me to 
get the better of my faults ?—~ 

Melcourt» 

With your principles, and thole noble fen* 
tlments by which you are diftinguilhed, what 
is not to be expe^ed from you ? Befides, 
have you not heard that your father in his 
young days had very warm paffions. He 
was agreeable, much fought after, and was 
fond of fociety : however, the defire of ac- 
quiring a great charader^ but particularly a 
love of virtue very foon triumphed over his 
other inclinations,^ and without hefitatioQ he 
facrificed all his defires to the duties of his 
©ffice.— But fomebody comes.— i— 

DORVAJL. 

Ah Heavens 1 I recollect the voice of Sm* 
chit; how unlucky !■■ ■ » ■ ■■ 



A C O M E D ¥• 341 

Here he conies, reftrain yourfelfj only 
think how^ indifcreet: and giddy he is« 

'■ ■ - - -V . 

.DORVAL. ; 

I had iiilla thoufand things to fay to ydus 
this viifit diftrafts me. v ;. 



S G E N E n. 
JDORVAL, MELCOURT^ SINCLAIR. ) 

S I K C L A I K, 

Good day Dorval.— -Camiot I fee your 
father? 

DORVAL. 

No, he has been ihut up in his dofet ev^ 
£ncedinner« - - - : •:> 

SiNCLAIJll . . . r r 

Very welL-^Bm did not youf^yinhisiclcrfcis 
*^Is not this his clofet, wh^re wc now are ? 
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No, it is not here, that my fether ufually 
ftudies. 

; :.I ctottoC coQceivt^ how Mr^ , Belinoot i:an 

ftand the dreadful fatigi^eof the incefl^Qt aj^ 
plication he impofes on himfelf, ■ ■ ■ 

Melcourt* 

By never fitting \ip, but going regularly 
to bed eveiyinight atv&alfaalioftr after ten, 
he preferves his health, and never fleepiia 

couit:.. ■^ /r. . . '\: ^j; 7/;v\. 
Sinclair^ 

Such a praftic? would kill me. ■ ■ y 



Melcovrt. 

That may be ; to be furc it will not iagree 
^\xk every ow, . ^ 

Sinclair. - 

I do not think that Dorval will be tempted 
to embrace ' ther profeffioii «f the robe^^ and . 
for an evident x^^n : cer taiply the example 
fet hinvby his father i? excellent, but that 
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auftcrity;is not calculated to ?empt :r young 
man; this houfe is a kind of conven t i -*^ 
To go to bed at ten o'clock, to rettoifticc the 
world, and all public AmyiCdaiknts, never to 
entertain >hisfrie]|dfi9:^jrai^ qnef 9 ]W|^<^,life 
ihut up in a dofetr-'-t-it ,is JpiJy heroic^*-;* 
bui; fqt my part, I fee no ^fier^^ce between 
the lot of a hermit, and that of MuJB^: 
mont. 

We may however obferve zfmall one which 
hasefcaped you'; it js,' that a hermit is not 
ufcful ^6 an^ body. Soiyou'mil- allowtbtit 
theccmiparifira is iiotah^jpfsy fioe* .: ' - ^ * 

. J . . • » — . V . - ; . . 

lonljr jok^d certainly the good 9f the^ 

public, aqd our .own honiouir, arc great in- ^ 
centives ill oijr profeiHon— — 

D R V Vl, Ivst; to Melcouri. 

Our prefeffion faid hef ; diat cacprelEok dif- 
gufts me from bis m6wfb» ^ ^ * ; :: * ' 
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Mexcoitrt, kw to DorvaU 
HuffiTI pray you/ 

c- , S.I.NCt AIR. 

Now I think on\ that famous caufe of 
the Marquis of Rozclle is to be decided to* 
tnorrow-^a very delicate— a very perplexed 
affair— 

DoRv AL afide. 

Perplexed— I fliafl lofe all patience.— 

SiKCLAI R» 

I: never heard till this day that Mr. St» 
Ives had a daughter^ ihe isceighteen^ and is 
fai{i to be very engaging ; {he has only one 
brother ; if her father gains his caufe flie will 
be. rich— but the lofs of this trial would 
overturn their whole fortune — It h a very 
dreadful fituation, that of Mr. St. Ives; 
perhaps on the eve of being ruined and dif- 
konourcd.~Where are you going Dorval ? 



: ^ , DoiivAt 
To avoid % convcrfation— in whic|^ I 
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ofught not to partake— —you forget that my 
father i$ the Reporter of Mr. St. Ives.- 

M E L c R tJ 

Certainly tWs is not a proper i)lace fat 
a converfation on that fubjed*. 



, Smcir AIR dji 

Such pedzntty l^dldud^ Idoking at 'ba 
watch) How is this, it is Vight o'clbckv the 
rehearfal will be begdn. 

MEtbOURT. 

Whatrchearfal? .. ^ 

SlNCL AI.R* 

Why faith, I am, much againft my wiH, 
ifhe firft performer of a fociety who amufc ^ 
themfelves with afting plays. 

Melcourt. 
' So you have turned player. ^ . 

Sinclair. 

- What would you have mt do ; I yielded 
to the pcrfecution of three or four wpmcn. 
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^iranja who h?ye obliged me to4;tke half a 
dozen cbara>£ters» - , 'I ' 

. Of what C2if^,ar.e yours? • .;:-,[.; 

SlircLAIR. 

I have pl^ed fhc^'GfamdW, Darviannc 
Count 01ba?i ; in; the laft papt jxarticwkiTjy, 
I {nfefume; to thin^ i had ibme . f\|ci:eri«*-«»Ie 
it is trae our Nancy waf .charming ;. si^d bii* 
fides, flie plays like an angel ; it is no exag- 
geration to fay that fcS S iii^nitely fuperior 
to the beft aftrcfs on the ftagci. - 

Mel COURT. 

. r 

1 am not furprized at it ; I have never yet 
feen a company of ladies and gentlemen who » 
have not had the fame opinion of two or three 
of their aftors^-rEnt bowcvery I will lay a 
wager that tHis fame great a^eis is always 
taking leflbns. 

Sinclair. 
O yes, that jj nec^ffary, to acquire the : 
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the ftage manner; but her abilities exceed 
thofe of her mailer, ajthoufand times, 

MELCOURt, 

The players mtift be exceedingly hilrri- 
bled ! They dedicate their whole lives to th6 
fludy ofa very difficult ait, and notwithftand- 
ing all their labour and pains, they have the 
daily mortification to fee themfelves equalled 
and even furpaffcd by people of fafhion, wh6 
without practice, without trouble, turning 
comedians only by accident, and for their 
amufement, arrive at perfeftion however with 
fo much facility.- — -That is provoking tp 
the players, it muft be allowed. ■ < 

Sinclair^ 

You may laugh, but 1 aflure you our com- 
pany is excellent.— Our laft exhibitior^ 
was received with tranfports. 

Melcox/rt* 

I am perfuaded that it deferved it — —but 

applaufe proves verj^ little.- In accepting 

Vol. hi. Z 
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a ticket of admiffion, do they not come under 
an engagement to applaud ? 

S I N C L A I R'. 

But if people were- tired with our enter- 
tainment would they come ? 

Melcoitrt. 

Do you reckon idlenefs and curiofity for 
.nothing ? 

D O R V A L» 

Good God Melcourt, why do 5?^ou inten. 
meddle ; don't you fee how you detain the 
gentleman and intrude upon his Gomplai- 
fance ? He is waited for^-^^-^ 

Sinclair^ 

Certainly I ihall be cruelly fcolded.- 

Adieu, I muft run; farewell. (He goes out.) 



\ 
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SCENE IIL 
DORVAU MELCOURT. 

D O R V A L, 

Ah, I recover again* You feemed to 

be charmed with his Converfation, 

Meecourt^ 

t could not refill the pleafure of laughing 
a little at his ridiculous vanity, Befides^ 
could you imagine that a man of Sinclair's 
profefEon, would adopt a kind of amufement^ 
undoubtedly very agreeable, but which muft 
neceffarily confume a great deal of time ! 

DoRVAt, 

Don't I hear my father ? 

Melcourt, 
Ycsj it is he.— — »! leave you } I am obli- 
ged to go out, but I will return to fup .with 
vou.- 
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DOKYAL. 

Do not fail ; ^I pray you don't forfake 

me this evening in the ftate I am in, 

MelccJurt. 
I will be back in Half an hour. (Hi goes lOit.J 

D o R V A L. 
Is it impoffible that I can be fo unhappy, 
with fuch a friend, and the beft of fathers ! — 



SCENE IV. 

JUDGE BELMONT, DORVAL* 

JvDoE Belmont, holding a letter. 

I was enquiring for you my fon.— I want 
to talk with }'ouon bufinefs of importance.— - 

D O R V A L. 

Pray Sir what is it ? 

Judge Belmont. 
Vour education is finiflied, and I hatd 
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been advifing you for this laft year, to refledt 
ferioufly upon the choice of a profeffion for 
life ; and now the time is come for you to 
determine. 

D o K V A L^ 

All my reflexions arc already made, and 
the profeffion which appears to me Sir, the 
moft ufeful and the moft refpcftable, i% 
yours*^ ^ 

JUPOE BEI.MONT. 

Attend, I pray yoti : I have juft now re- 
tceived a letter from Melcourt's brother-in- 
law ; he offers me a very advantageous mili- 
tary employment for you-^^ — Here is his let* 
ter, read it. (He gives it to bim ) 

D O R V A I,. 

This favour, which I certainly owe to the 
friendlhip of Melcourt, cannot make me al- 
ter my rcfolution. (^He reads the letter to him* 

Judge Belmont. 

You love glory; think then, my fon, 
that the moft fplendid is that which may be 
^ jtcquired by a military man. 

Z uj 
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D O R V A L; 

The moft folid is in my eyes the moft 
fplendid ; I honour and rcfpedt a military 
man who has diftingliiihed himfelf.by his 
courage and abilities, but in Ihort, it is only 
on a tranfient occaflon of misfortnne and ca^- 
lamity that he can be ufcful to his country ; 
peace, which it is his duty to wifli for as a 
good citizen,, deprives him of every oppor- 
tunity of iignalizing himfelf, and he is again 
immerfed in idlenefs ^.nd inactivity. For 
my part, I wilh to dedicate my whole life to 
the fervice of the public, and I wilh to be 
able to prove my love and zeal for njy coun'^ 
try at all times. Allow me then to enter 
that noble courfe which you have run with 

fo much honour You ferve your country 

and your fellow citizens equally in- times of 
peace or war; nothing interrupts-, nothing 
fufpends your laborious toils ; every day adds 
to your glory^ and death alone can limit that 
benevolent and generous aftivity-— -That is 
the profeffion I have chofen, and you are the 
refpedlable mod^l I wifli to imitate, 1 own^ 
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Sir, I profefs neither your virtues nor your- 
genius, but I Ihall have your counfels and 
example. 

Judge Belmont. 

I have for a long time known your fe^ti- 
ments on that head ; your refolution feemed 
to me to be fixed and determined ; however, 
my fori, I ftill think it my duty to combat Jt; 
remember, that to diftinguilh yourfelf in the^ 
line of life you now prefer, you muft re- 
nounce pleafures, the world, and the agree- 
able charms of fociety. No profeffion pre- 
fcribes duties fo rigorous, or fo difficult to 
difcharge. 

D O R V A L. 

It is therefore the more honourable. 
JupgeBelmont. 

Your fentiments are elevated ; your foul is 
noble and pure, but your pafEons are vio- 
lent — — 

Do R V AL, 

I ihall conquer them. 

JudgeBelmont. 
Can you give up reading agreable fubjeds, 

Z iiij 
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my fon, and ceafc to employ yourfelf in pur-* 
fuits of learning and the arts, to dedicate 
your life entirely to the ftudy of the law ; t 
dry, abftrad, perplexed ftudy, which requires 
all the difcernment of the founded reafon, and 
the moft conftant and affiduous attention. 

D o R V A L. 

The defire of rendering his name illuftriou^j 
enables bim, with pleafure, to go through a 
fatiguing employment, and to furmount the 
difguft of an unvaried occupation. 

Judge Belmont. 

But you have great fenfibility ; will you 
liave courage to rcfift the emotions of a pity 
which is often dangerous ; will you be able, 
when your duty requires it, to facrifice com- 
pafEon and your fecret feelings, to juftice 
which is fomctimes affliiling and fevere. Are 
you furc of never fuffering yourfelf to be 
blinded by the prejudices of friendihip, or the 
fedudion of love ?*-« — YoU blulh, my fon, 
you caft down your eyes; the aufterity of 
thi§ pidure difturb^ and furprilijis you, and'^ 
ropl$ j'pyr Wdl ! 
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DORV AL. 

No fir, nothing can abate it* I knew the 
duties of a judge before this converfation* 
Do not you faithfully difcharge them all ? 
Yoy poffefs thofe auftere qualities which yoU 
defcribe ; you have made all thofe facrificed 
you fpeak of, and you are happy ! Glory* 
your reputation, and more efpecially th^ 
teftimony of your own confciehce, amply re* 
compences you the want of thofe things of 
which you have deprived your felf j and maket 
you cheriih and prefer the elevated ilatioil 
you have chofen, to every othen 

JUPGE BStMONT. 

Yes, undoubtedly, 1 am happy. 1 may 
have deceived myfelf, *but at leafl my life h 
not ftained by any voluntary fault ; 1 have 
nothing eflential to reproach myfelf with { 
however, do not imagine my fon, that I am 
exempt from agitations, troubles, andevcH 
jrepentance. 

DORVAL. 

Jlepentance ! — -^You my father !— ^— 



36a T H-E J'UDGX 

Judge 'Be l m o n t. 

To excite remorfe in the wicked, there^ 
wuft be guilt, while even a .flight fault 
wiU excitQ k ia the man pf virtue* Every 
tjuaic that I have undertajLcn. a thorny, delicate 
^iflpiir,, I; have fenfibly felt that uneafinefe 
which isunavpidable, efpecially in our pro- 
feflSon. At firft, when I ejcamine a caufe,. 
long pra&ice has enabled me to difentangle it 
ip a little time with great facility; I. foon 
tj^ink I have unravelled all the difficulties i 
then, after mature deliberation, I form aa; 
opinion, and certain that I am free from pre- 
judice and partiriJtfy, I am perfe(5Hy tranquil ; 
but in; proportion as the day of trial ap- 
proaches, a crowd of.fears, uncertainties and 
fcruples., arife fucceffivcly to torment me^ 
Then, I think } have not been fufficiently 
qarefiil in examining the affair; it feems to 
ipe that I bave been guilty of a thouland neg- 
ligences ; I reproach myfelf bitterly for the. 
luoft trivial inattentions, and in Ihort,, my 
peace is difturbed by cruel difcjuiet t — 
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D O R V A L. 

Thefe difquiets do you honour, they prove 

the cxcefs of your delicacy.; But. I aift 

grieved in thinking that this day you 

perhaps -feel them— ^fuch an interefting 
(faufe is to be decided to-morrow !— — 

Judge Belmont. 
Certainly jny heart is not without emotion ! 

• DORVAL. 

O heaven ! — —however — this cafe feemS 
fo clear, and the rights of Mr. St. Ives fo 
well eftablilhed ! 

Jtr0G£ Belmont, with feverity. 

You ought to be filent with your opinioni 
DorvaU' 

Do Rv AL,' ajide. 
Alas! I had alrnoft betrayed my felf. 
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SCENE V. 

JUDGE BELMONT, DORVAL, PETER 

P ^T E ft t0 Judge Beltmnt. 

Sir* the Marquis of Rozelle defires to knov^r 
if you will admit him. 

Judge Belmqnt« 
Yes, ocrtainly—— CPif/tfr goes out.) 

D o R V A L afide. 
The Marquis, of Rozelle ! — ^ — I muft fly 
tro avoid this dctefted meeting. {^He moves tq 

Judge Belmont. 
Hear m^ Dorvalj Melcourt's brother-in* 
law defires a fp?edy anfwer ; keep his l^tt^r^ 
I l>^g you will read it with attention, ^nd ia 
(WO days you will inform me of your ulti-^ 
mate dctermii«tion. 

D O R V A L. 

Yes ^ix-r^-^^qfide.) I fee ,Mr. St. Ives is 
wln^d* I am diftraSpdr*^— r(/f^^^^j oiit i/ith 
Imtly a^Uated^} 
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JUDGE BELMONT ulom. 

He will certainly perfift in his purpofe !— 
it is right that I fliould combat his opiaioft } 
but O how I enjoy the motives by which h^ 
is determined ! What a noble feeling mind I 
how dear he is to me !—^— Somebody comfet 

it is the Marquis of Rozelle— — 1 muft 

now guard againft fedudtion^ and all the art) 
of the moft dexterous folicitation.— 



SCENE VII. 
JUDGE BELMONT, The MARQUIS. 

The Marqjtis holding a paper. 

I beg your pardon Sir for once mote ia'« 
truding upon you. 

Judge Belmont prefenting hm a tbfStl 
ihey both Jit down. 

It is my duty to hear you my Lord*— -^ 
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The Mar qjj i s. 

I know Sir how much you are above being 
affected with folicitations, and how much 
you defpife them ; . but it , is not always in 
our power to limit the zeal of friendfliip ■■ 
One of my friends has jiift now compelled 
me to receive this letter, which he brought 
from Vcrfailles, and ha* exaded a pofitivc 
promife from me, that I would deliver it tp 

you Here it is, it is addreffed to you— 

(He gives bim a letter.) 

Judge Belmont taking it. 

.You know, my Lord, that a letter of re- 
commendation, whatever are the contents, 
can have no influence in an affair of this 
kind. {He opens the letter and reads it.) 

The Marqxtis, while the Judge is reading. 

I think as you do ; but when one has a 
number of relations and friends, who all live 
at court, it is impoflible" to decline every 
proof of attachment they are defirous of giv- 
ing yet what numbers I have refufed ^ 

I fiacercly defpife ali thofe little means— ^ 
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befidesi I oNvn I Have an entire confidence m 
the goodnefs of .my caiifc, and J. may fay, 
without flattering myfelf, that I have the ge** 
neral opinion and the univerfal vvifli in my 

favour My memorials have had an ef* 

fed: -efpeciaily at Verfailles * - 

Judge Belmont, after having read the ietteri 

My Lord, I think myfelf greatly honoured 
by receiving a letter figned with fo refpeA* 
able a name.-— — 

The M A R iijj I 8. . , 

I know that its contents are favourable fof 
me ; a teftimony the more flattering, as 1 
neither alked nor defired it. 

Judge Belmont% 

Have you any thing particular to fay to 
me my Lord on the fiibjed: of your caufe ? 

. The M A n Qjj I s. > 

Here is one letter more, but of ar\othei? 
kind, which 1 intreat Sir, you will be fis^ 
good as to read; it is not included ia- 
my memorials, becaufe it was not. o^tfti^Eied 
for me till this yery day. You know the 
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hand writing of Mr, St. Ive^, that letter W 
from him ; it is addreffed to Lady Agincourt 
bis fiftcr-ia-law,-^— - 

Judge Belmokt* 

But has not Lady Agincourt quarrelled 
with Mr. St. Ives ? 

The Mahqjjxs. 

Certainly, and for egregious mifcondud— ^ 
You will fee in this letter clear proofs of an 
ientire confidence on the part of Mr. St. Ives ; 
3^u will likewife fee feveral very lively fatire^ 
^gainft men in office. 

Judge Bei^mqKt. 
What is that to me, my Lord ? 

The M A K Qjr I s. 

t mean to prove by it, that Mr. St. Ives 
}s a violent, impetuous, malicious, impru- 
dent and inconiiderate man, fince he can iit 
fuch a manner write his opinions and feRti* 
incuts to a woman-'i—' 
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Judge Bblmokt. 

This woman was his fifter-in-law, and he 
thought flie was his friend. 

The M A R <ijj I s. 

But he has quarrelled with her beyond all 
bouQds of ^ifcretion, 

jf V D g[e Belmont. 
Perhaps he had good reafons; 

The M A R. QJETI s. 

But however, Ihe was miftrefs of his fe- 
crets. 

JlTDOE BeLHOHT. 

He imagined Ihe vrzi hicapable 6f betray- 
ing them, and probably thought that honour 
D^as fuperior to hatred with her. 

The Marquis. 
If you pleafe, Sr, to read the letter, It will 
Icjt you know the man.* 

Judge Belmont. 

No my Lord, I fee a fingle expreffion at 

the bottom of this letter which muft prevent 

me from reading it. 

Vol. III. A a 
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The Marqjtis. 
What is it ? 

Judge Belmont, fitwing the place. 
Here it is, read it; burn this letter^ yet 
notwithfianding this defire, which Ihould ever 
be deemed facred by worthy people, the let- 
ter ftill cxifts at the end of two years, and 
Lady Agincourt puts it into the hands of his 
enemies— -Such condudt ftrikes ftie with 
horror ; I will not fliare in the iniquity ; I 
will not read the letter. 

The M A R Qjj I s. 
If you knew the extent of the injury Mr. 
St. Ives has done to his fifter- in-law^ 

Judge Belmont. 

Whatever it is, it cannot vindicate this 
unworthy abufe of farmer confidence. Be- 
fides, my Lord, the quarrel of Lady Agin- 
court and her brother-in-law has no concern 
with your affair ; fo that thefe particulars can 

be of no ute to me. 

The M A R (i^u I s. 

But they may ferve to make you acquainted 
with the character of Mr. St. Ives. ^ 
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Judge Belmont. - 

• 

It. IS neither the charadler nor conduft of 
Mr. St. Ives, that I Ihould attend to, but on 
the caufe that is entrufted to me ; whatever is 
foreign to it, I have no bufinefs with ; he 
may have been in the wrong with another, 
but right with you ; the prefent queftion is 
liotj if he is an honeft man, but if he has 

juftice on his fide on this oCcafion.- That 

is the only point of his life and yours which 
I ought to enquire into* 

The M A R Qjj I s. 
1 think, however,-^ — — 



SCENE VIIL 

JUDGE BELMONT, The MARQlJISi 
PETBR. 

JP^T^'^JQ Judge Belmont. 
. Sir, Mr. Morell is in the hall. . . . 

' .'J Judge Belmont. 
% I Let- him come up. (Pettr goes oat.) ' 

A a ij 
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Judge Bblmoitt^ ''ii%'« 

He b the counfelbr of Mr. St. Ives j have 
you any thing more to fay, it is late; will 
ycm i^ve me le^ve my Lord to receive him } 

The M A R qj7 1 $• 

I leavie yon ; bift ht me once lOorQ bcjc 
you will re94 aver agfi^nthep^perlhadti^ 
l^omw to deliver you this moraing. 

Judge Belmont. 

Depend upon it my Lord, I negloA QOr 
thing that can give me information. (2& ^- 
€omfameslumf(mcfteps towards the door.^ 

The M A R QJET I s. 

Then I am fatisfied.— /'^i^ in going euL) 
Ah, how I repent of not having demanded 
another Reporter.^— k— (ff<f goes out.) 

Judge Belmont, akne^ 

« I bdieve he goes away very much diflatif* 
fied with me, and thinks my pridcipie& ex* 
ceffively rigid !•— •wH^re , comes Mr* HkftMr^U^ 
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8 C E K E IX. 

JUDGE KELMONT, MORELL, 

More ll. 

Mr. St. Ives could not come tbis evening. 
Sir, his daughter is taken ill: fhat young 
hdy, zt the eVe of feeing a caufe cteddefd in 
which her father's fortune and reputation are 
at ftake, fufFers i degree of anxiety that can- 
not be deicribed ; die kds^ jtift now' had an 
aitack upon her n&y^ wjj^iek wa^ ttvif 
dreadful^ aind Mr« St^ ives if/il\ noC Icfave Her. 
He has charged Me fi^ detivet tbid paj^r to* 
you. Sir, which he fays is not of great impor- 
tance, but however, he begs it may be ex^ 
aarined this evening by youT fecfetary ; and 
that by the tiitie yew awake to-mortow, you 
may ha?ve ait extract of it, for your perufal 
before you go to cotirr* 

Judge BRLiwroNT. 

Do yem know what the paper contains? 
A a iij 
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M O R E L L. 

Yes Sir, (here are fome additional argu- 
ments relating to the cafe; it like wife treats; 
of fome new matter which we could not give 
you fooner, but as thefe particulars are not 
effential, an examination by Mr. Durand will 
be fufficient. 

Judge Belmont, 
Will that examination require much time ? 

Mo REX. L. 

At leaft two hours, becaufe it is neceflary 
for afcertaining the accuracy of the declara* 
tions, to confult a great many of the original 
pieces which are in your pofleiEon., 

Judge Belmont. 

I muft be at the court to-morrow morning 
by fix o'clock ; therefore, fince the paper ia 
qf fome importance, I will order Durand nQt 
to go to bed, but to examine it, 

Mo RELL. 

Will you give me leave Sir, to alk yftW 
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opinion of my laft memorial, I mean only as 
to the ftyle and manner in which it is written. 
It was you. Sir, that determined me to choofe 
the profeffion of counfellor ; I hope you will 
condefcend, by your advice, to enable me to 
diftinguilh myfelf. 

Judge Belmont. 

You expedt to be treated with fincerity by 
me, and you fliall not be difappointed. You 
promife great talents^ you have an infinite 
deal of genius ; your firft memorials were 
written with a difcretion fo muclr the more 
valuable, as in thele days it is very uncom- 
mon ; but I own to you privately, I blamed 
feveral things in your laft ; you there allowed 
yourfelf to introduce fome ftrokes of wit, 
which are exceffively difgufting in an affair 
where the honour of him whom you defend 
is efTentially attacked ; befides, at any rate, it 
is a manner by no means proper for an ora-< 
tor whofe , ftyle Ihould be elevated and judi- 
cious. Take my advice, and prefer the efteem 
of your readers, to the vain pleafure of amuf- 
ing them j afpire to the honour of interefting 

A a iiij 
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and ioftruAing, and endeavour to make youf 
underftanding^ yoijir eloquence, and your 
principles admired; that is the only ambi* 
tion worthy of a counfellor, or any writer 
who wiihes to dillinguiih ^himfelf, and who 
defires not a trifling tranfient fuccefs, but a 
folid fplendid reputation. I advife you flill 
to improve your tafte by reading, and a ftu- 
died attention to your language ; be particu- 
larly careful not to confound emphafis with 
heat and exertion, and do not Imagine, that 
to be eloquent, it is fufficicnt to be diffufive 
and declamatory. I do not recommend to 
you, not to ftain your memorials by perfonal 
infults and abufive epithets; your dignitj^ of 
mind will not allow you to fink to fuch ex- 
cefles ; bcfides, it can only be preferved by 
a good underftanding and tafte : thefe vulgar 
rufticities, and low expreflions, can only ex* 
cite indignation and contemptj, aqd debaf^ 
him who makes ufe of them. 

M O R £ L L, 

Yes Sir, I fliall follow fuch noble, fi^ch 
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wife coupfcU ; you eqiiajly convince my 

heart and my reafon. 

Judge Belmont. 
In fliort, I would have you confider the 
dignity of your profeflion ; when the duties 
of it are properly difcharged, there can be 
none nK>re honourable ; there is none where 
virtue and abilities find more frequent oppoi^ 
tunities of being difplayed, and Ihining wiA 
luftre. What lot is more defireable than that 
of a counfellor who unites good fenfe and 
genius to probity J Who never undertakes 
a cauie he beUeves to be unjufl^ , but alleys 
a zea}ous defender of the opprefl^^ unma&s 
fraud, confounds impoiture, and attains to 
glory and fortune by procuring the triuoiph 
c^ innocence; fuch a man, undoubtedly^ the 
benefactor of humanity^ is entitled to t)^ ad- 
miration of the age in which he lives* ; he 
abforbsb ^^ taftes of every kind of fuccefs ; 
as a worthy man he is beloved and refpe€ted ; 
by the Ihining talent of his oratory, he en- 
chants, captivates and feduces ; and his wri« 
tings being handed down to pofterity, im^ 
mprtalizje his iiame, his labours and his vir« 
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M o R £ L l: 

O Sir, with what cnthufiafm you fill my 
foul ! — ^-Permit me fometimes to come and 
imbibe ^rom fuch falutary converfation, a 
knowledge and love of my duty ; condefcend 
to inform and proted: my youth ; to fortify 
the principles of a good hearty undoubtedly is 
a work worthy of you. 

Ji;dge Belmont, 

You are not yet thirty, you have not been 
dazzled by your firft luccefs, and you love 
advice; that is the true way to improve. 
Frefumption depraves the heart, checks the 
progrefs of the underilanding, and fixes in mt*- 
diocrity the foolifh young man who is intox* 
icated with it. But I am obliged to put an 
end to this converfation, and as I am to get 
up to-morrow by five o'clock, I muft now 
retire ; come and deliver that paper of Mr, 
St. Ives to my fecretary, yourfelf, and in* 
ftruft him in what you would have done^ 
Come. (Tbjsygcout.) 

End of the First Act, 
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ACT 11. 



SCENE FIRST, 

DURAND, holding a paper, PETER. 

Peter. 
Yes, my mafter is juft gone to bed, and 
gave me exprefs orders to recommend the 
examination of that paper to you. 

DuRANP. 

My God ! Mr. Morell and he have already 
talked m^ on the fubjed: of it, for more than 
a quarter of an hour ! 

Peter. 
You know that my mafter is fo fcrupulous* ^ 

D U R A N D. 

Scrupulous indeed, to excefs. 

Peter. 
He likewife bid me repeat to you, that thU 
paper was of great importance.— 
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DtfftAKX>» 

Yes, yes, that is always his cxprcffion ; but 
£nce he does net pafs che »rgb( in examining^ 
it himfelf, I promife you that this great im* 
fwtanct is not reaL But however^ I Ihall fit 
up, he CGmmanded me to do fb^ and that is 
lufficient* 

Peter: 

Well I leave you— but by the by I have 
a droH affair to tell you- ■ Thig evenmg, 
the Marquis of RozeUe's lervant wanted tci 
ehat with me ; I who am well acquainted witli 
thefe things faw him cooaing^*^^— *-He wanted 
to know, by way of converfatioo, if you bad 
not ^ niifl^ds;^ a little love affairi called zp^^^^ 

D IT R A N !>• 

To find a Reporter and his fecretary both 
ivithoQt a miftrcTs ; is ai> accident diat nn;ift 
defeat al) intrigue. ■■■ 

Feter. 

Upon my faith, I muft own it \gk very hard 
Jtack 
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This fame Marquis of Rozelle has difco- 
vcred by fooie means, I doa't knov how, that 
I have a fitter a linen-draper, and has bought 
fromlwrabwea hundred po»nds WMth of 
lace. 

Peter, laughing^ 

And withwr higg^ag, TU eagage i 

D U R A K pi 

Ay, that you need not doubt Bitt wheti 
he wanted to fpeak of his caufe, my fitter, 
who is an honeft woitun^ plainly declared 
thatflie never intermeddled in fuch affairs, 
and pofitively refuf^d to enter into any far- 
ther explanation. 

Peter. 

Mr. $t^ Ives would not have di>ne £lch a 
mean thing.j I believe he is a man ^ real 
honour.— '—But 1 hear Mr^ Dorval j what 
accident can bring him here at this hour ? 
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S C E N E IL 

: DORVAL, DURAND, PETER^ 

D o R V A L, wry uneafy^ 

Mr. Durand ! How you chat with 

Peter !- — —I thought you was bufy.— — 

Durand. 

But Sir I have time enough ; it is not n^icJ- 
tfght, *and I fliall not go to bed. 

[ . DbRVAL, in a lw> and broken voice. 

' You' have feen Mr. Morell this evening ? 
He gave you a paper. — '- — It was my father's 
intention that that paper Ihould be ^examined 
with the greateft care.-^ 

•' Durand, loMng ai him with furprift. 

Truly Sir, you furprife me Very much ! 
. « i • ... * 

DORV ALi . 

Peter, what are you doing there ? Go to bed 
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^ If my father knew that you were amu- 

fing yourfelf here in converfatfen, he would 
be exceedingly difplcalcd, I affure you.-— • 
Don't let us interrupt Mr. Durand.-*Adicu 

my. dear Durand. (He fqueezes bim by th» 

band.} FAKVic\l\—-(JMe) I don't know 
where I am, nor what I fay, I lofe my fenfes ! 
(Ht gots.oat bajtify^j 



S,C EN E III. 
DU RAND, P ETER. 

Pete.r.. 
\Vhat the. devil is'lj^e matter with him ? ;, 

Durand, 

I am aftonilhed tears were in his eyes^ 

he trembled, he is difturbed, and quite be- 

fide himfelf. 

Peter. 

He is an amiable yoUng man, and for gene- 

rofity and goodnefs, he has not his equal ; 

but for fome time paft I have obferved he is 

ft little cratkbrained.— — 
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D U R A K D* 

Well ! r 

P^TBR* 

He has ft kit^d df venigd} all* of a faddtfn 
the colour rulhes mt6 fois face $ aad tfa(^ ma 
thoment after^ ke ir a$ pale as death. S&cm^ 
iifnei while he is ift i fever ie, he is greaiily 
agitated^ he takes terrible ikides acrofi^ the 
floor } then he will fink into his chair and re- 
fsmtk there for an hour together ftupid as a 

block« But what is ftranger^ and more 

furprifing, ke talks to Eindelf day and night; 
then to fee hit gjeflures^ and how be will 
ftrike his head^ and ftretch out his arms as if 
he was fpouting a tragedy— —he is too 
lively a youth and has been made td gite too 
clofe application : fome reft and a few good 

bleedings, will fet all to rights. Good 

night Mr. Durand,doyou want any thing? 

No^ thank ye Peter* 

Peter. 
Well I muft go to bed; I have made a 
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ttiade a very long day of it, but it is not I, 
that am to drefs my mafter to-morrow*—— 
You have pens and ink ? 

D V R A N D. 

YeS| yes. 

P ? T E R. 
I muft go then, good night. (He goes out.) 



S C E N E IV. 

DuRAKD alone. 

Now let me go to work. I got up fo eariy 
this morning I am not in very good condi- 
tion for it— —and to be at it all nigh t ■■ it 
is true^ X may fleep as much as I pleafe to- 
morrow— -but I am fo tired and harrafled 
to nigh t I am not indefatigable like Judge 
Belmont, I am far from it ; he is ftrengthened 
and animated by a love of glory ; for my 
part, if I was to toil till I killed myfelf^ the 
name of Duratid would not be more ccle- 

VoL, in B b 
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brated-:— *^But niuft 1 not aa/or confcience 

iake reputation is a fia^ thing, but felf- 

approbation is much better ! Judge Belmont 
unites both thefe advantages in himfelf, it is 
not therefore furprifing that he is fo laborious 
and adive ! — {He approaches the dejk^ arranges 
fome papers J and Jits dpwn,)- Where is the pa- 
per from which I am to take an extrad: ?— 

hVy here it is [He cafis bis ejts dver it.) 

What empty expreffions, and fo foreign to 
the matter l^—^(He yawns and takes fiiuff.) 
Sleep deals upon me in fpite of me ! Come, 
come, I mufl: roufe. (fli? reads, low. In a 
little time Us eyes Jbut, and bis bead falling 
upon bis breafty tbe motion wakes bim.) What 
a terrible thing it is to be fo fleepy — I am 
quite fpent. (Heyawns^ ftr etches bitnfelf^ and 
^takes fnuff feverat tifhesJ) iThete— nowl am 
a little better — I muft go on — (He reads J 
There never was the like of this-^^^I fee 
double ; my eyes are fo ftiff.— ^/7^ rubs tbe^.) 

This is fe^Uy a punifhment, {He reads^ 

then falis ajleep with his bead leaning on bts 
elbow ^ bi'i urmfdlls at tbe Jde of tbe dejk^ 
wbicb iVakes' hint.) Tut^ ^I ha\^e btotnt 
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my hand — ^my neck is twiftcd ■ 'it is im- 
poffible to ^ the better of fleep ; I muft 
flcep half sw3i hour to refrefli myfei f M i - i t he 
ideasr-^r-^ithen I will go to woric — ^He rifes^ 
and gets Pwo claims ^ and flae^ them undir his 
heady then draws a chair upon wUcb be places 
his feet^ .and lays bimfeJf down.) Nowi feci 
as if I was in heaven ■ m y extrasfit will be 
done in an hour and a half; fo that— I Ihall 
have time— befidcs- (Hejleepsfoundfy.) 



SCENE V. 

JUDGE BELMONT i» bis night gown and 
night cap9 DURAND afleep. 

JiTDGE Belmont at the bottom f>f tbe ftage. 

I cannot refill iiiy dlfquiet ! ^(Burand 

fnores lotid.).'W\\9Lt is this I heari (He 

comes forward and fees bis Secretary ajleep.) He 

fleepsj quietly ! he negle<^s his duty, and 

can fleep !— -While the agitation of a thou-- 

B b ij 
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land cruel cares difturb, torment, and drive 
me from my bed, Durand fleeps and enjoys 
that repofe which forfakes me-i^ — But, is he 
a magiftrate ? is he a judge ? Ah, it is I that 

muft watch ! he may fleep indeled ; am 

not I anfwerable for his negligence, for his 
faults,— (flip ^i^/j him to wake bim) Du- 
rand, Durand. 

T>\j^K^i> fiarting out of bisfieep. 

What is the matter ? ^O heaven ! 

Sir {He rifes.) 

Judge Belmont. 
Is this the way you do your duty ? 

DvK AS D in confufion. 
Sir — it is becaufe — fleep furprifed me.— — 

Judge Belmont* 

It feems however, you expected it, for you 
have made a very commodious refting place. 
But go to my ftudy and make up for loft 
time; carry thefe papers; gd^ and I will 
follow you. 
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D V R A N D. 

I hope Sir you will pardon mc i 

Judge Belmont. 

Mr* Durand, a fecond fault of this kind, 
will make you lofe my confidence entirely*— 

Due AND. 

I proteft to you Sir. — — 

Judge Belmont. 

That is enough ; go to my ftudy. (Du-- 
rand takes tbi faprs aaJgcfs out.) 



SCENE VI. 

Judge Belmont 4/0^^. 

I muft be indulgent to his lazinefs; I am 
at leaft fccure of his probity ; that is the ef- 
fential merit of a fecretary. (He looks at bis 

tifotcb^) It is two o'clock In four hours 

B b iij 
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I fliall be at the Court, and in feven perhaps 
judgement will be pronounced 2 A judge- 
ment which is to determine the fank and 
fortune of two m^n, and which rauft difgrace 
either the one or the othe r ■ And their de- 
ftiny, ftill uncertain, in a great meafure de- 
pends upon the opinion I ihall* give! 
{He pulls a paper 6ut of bis^ pocket.) Thefe 
are the conclufions ! Here is a paper written 
with my own hand, the reading of which 
muft, in a. few inftants, decide for ever the 
fate of two citizens, two fathers of families ! 
I trfemble and Ihudder in looking at that 

paper when I thiiik of its imp6rtaftCe 1 - 

{He lays it upon bis dejk and Jits down. After 
afbort fihnce.) Let me examine my heart, 
let me fearch into its deepeft recefs, to fee 
that I have no caufe tp reproach myfcl f 
Have I not been mifled by prejudice ? Have 
I meditated and rcflefted fufficiently upon 
this bufinefs ? Am I not too feverc againft 
J^im ;whom I think guilty ? — Let . me fee, I 
will read it again, (He takes the paper and 
reads to bimfelfj How fevere are thefe ex^ 

preffions ! He rifes.) O heayep, the day 

which now begins to dawn^, will be for the 
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unhappy man whom I condenln, ^ day of 
fliame and defpaif, Alas ! I think I fee 
the tears, I hear the groans of %is diC* 
trafted family, his children in difmay t— Hef 
has a fon — of the ag^ of EteWfel^V-*— Un- 
fortunate youth — it wrings !¥ie to t^he foul t— 
This fatal pi^re, nevdr ' abfent -from ^-my" 
thoughts during iHe nighty 'diftw^bs and difl 
trads my imagination. — O <Sod, if- this teii-?' 
Act pity be^ warning, a ptfefage of my crrdf/ 

of my injuftice ! My ideas are confufed, 

my reafon difbrdcred- This ftateJs tost. 

cruel, I canQPt fuppprt its viglence !; (He 

falls hack^ upon his chair.) ' Good' heaven, 
what ipjift I ^q }n this dreadful pertmb^^on ! 
(He throws himfslf upon his knees.) " Gra- 
cious God ! thpu alone canft inforfli m^». jod' 
deliver me frpm thiii dr^dfiijl unperti^ifjty. 
The weak undefft^n^ipg of ;p?in l.eft to him* 
felf, alas ! can only produce doubt and irre- 
folution; deign, O fi?pretpewifdom, deign 
to have pity on a heart, which feeks the truth, 
and trembles left it fliould be miftaken ! 
(Continuing on his knees ^ Jeanjng ^g^inji his dejk 
be lefs fall his head upon his hands that ar^ 

Bb iiij ' '' 
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clofed tegither^ and remains thus for fme fime 
with bis face tcncealed, and in an aititude f/ the 
deepeft recolk3ion^^-^-^{He rifes.) I find my-. 

felf more at eafe* 1 feel as if a divine and 

benevolent hand had poured a I'alutary baim 
into the bottom of my foul. — A happy calm 
at laft fucceeds fuch violent agitations ! ■ 
Let me finish the reading of this paper. 
{Hi fits dawn^ and takes the paper again 
H»hicb contains bis opinion^ reading it to bimjefj) 



SCENE VIL 
JUDGE BELMONT, DORVAL. 

DoRVAL, with bis bair in diforder^ bis look 
wi/d^ Jiopping at tbe bottom of tbejlage^ 

Let me fee if Durand is ftill employed. 

Judge Bbi^mokt rifing. 
What*voice is that I hear ? 

DoRVAL advancing. 
O heavens j my father !-*— Let me fly-^ 
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Judge Bel:»^onj|, 
What do I Xec ?>*---I3Qrvi»i-— ~Stop;^^ 

D o R V A L, ,aj(de. 
Ah ! what fliall I fay to him?-*^ 

JuDGfe Belmont, locking of bim attentively^ 
with a miscture of farprije unSJeaK * 

What ! Dorval is. it yew 5-«-«h-fWhat pur- 
pofc brings you here?-'---r-WMt ro^ansn^ 
diftradlion which is fo Ibrongly exprefTed 1% 

your countenance.—— 

• ■ . " ■;:;'• 

P^ORV AL,; , ; 

•^jQ dear father.-*— -I . cannot iftahd thefo* 
verity of your looks, the terrible found df 
that avsrful threattiibg voice J^-^^^-^f pray yon 
Sir have pity . ■ • -'^ ^^ 

■ ,...•-.:• Ii;V../- '■ . ' 

IvDGB Belmont, r 

r . • '. . '. .• L-T' -.r* •■' ■ -' ■■ 

Anfwer me I fay. What, could rbc your 
motive for coming into this clofet at three 
o'iplock in the morning ?. What did yw wantl 
In Ihort, from whence came you ? 

P o R V A L . 
From my own apartment Sir, this inftanttr— 
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' Apd whyflfenotyottin bed) < 

• PoRVAL. 

Alas t If" my fithcr refufes me his ««n- 
paffion apd indul^eQce*— *— I api n^n^ sod 
undone,—- r^ . 

- • .» ' ■ *■» * » • • • 

• Wfctclicd creadure 1 what have you done 9 
^^— -anfwcrmc,. * .. . . ^ 

D o R T A L, /^aZ/i/i^ ^ bis feet. 
Know then the heatt^oF your unhappy 
fyk; sinA.keniefiiformyottofafafaterroF,^^ 

. JpppE BsLMoyXs drawing hack. 
Stop. If the confeffion^iiiflioqourj yow^ 
let the dreadful fecret^ remain buried for 
ever-— fpa're me' the flianie of knowing it, 
and the pain of pnnifliing ybu. Go, if you 
are no longer worthy of the title of my fon, 
begone, fly the prefence^ not of a fatheribut 
of an implacable and dreadful judge. 

DorvAl. 
You Srike me with tcrror-^^p^but however. 
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thank heaven^ my heart is ftill pure and inno-' 

noceat-^ it is only my judgement that is 

jgone aftray. ^ 

Judge Belmont embracing bim. 

O my foh, iny dear fon,.you have relieved 

ifiy foul fVom a croel opiyreffion !-— *-^but1s it 

poffible yott can feci diftrefs^d^^f not kmnut 

it! If you are innocent,' ought you to fear 

me ? What can be thecaufe of this ex- 

cefliY^ vexation which confumes you, tears 
yoti l^rom reft, and makes you .wandef in' thf 
jii^h't ?-^- — Speak, explain yourfelf;-!— i * 

.DoKV At; 

An unconquerable aSeftion miileads my 
reafon, and deftroys my reft. 

You are -in love ?f M ■». 

DoftvAL, 

Exceflively# ■ ■ 

JxTPGE Be lmont. 
What, can you have debafed yourfelf by 
an unworthy choice ? 
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Dor V A J.. 
Can one love a contemptible objeft ? 
Efieem and admiration only could infpire me 
nixh lave.— — 

Judge BELMOfNT. 
But why conceal from me the name of her 
you loye ?— — Is ihe engaged ? Is her rank 
beneath yours ?—— 

D o R V A L. 
No ; ihe is of diftinguifhed birth ; ihc h 
free ; to the ieducing charms of figure, ihe 
unites an ^excellent underllanding, accom* 

plilhments, and every virtue. ^Yct I dare 

no€ name her to you. 

Judge Belmont. 

You aftohlfh me. Proceed, and unved 

this incomprehenfible myfiery. — 

D O R V A L. 

Alas Sir ! What is it you defire! 

Judge Belmokt. 
Pelay no longer, I command you.—— 
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P 6 R V A L. 

Well then, I love ; I tove a beautiful vir- 
tuous woman, wbo will perhaps v^ry foon be 
devoted by you, O my father, to eternal for- 

TOW. " 

Judge Bel MOKT^ 
How? 

D^RV AL. 

In lhort~— -it is ^Mifs St. Ives.——' 

JiTDGE Belmont. 
Mifs St. Ives ! 

I) O R V A L« 

What feverity I already fee in your looks \ 
D eign O Sir to hear me before you con- 
demn me : I love it is true, I love with vio- 
lence; this fatal paffion, which fprung up 
infepiibly, will fix the deftiny of my Ii£e ; 
but this unfortunate heart which gave itfelf 
away without your confent, had at lead the 
courage and virtue not to form any engage^ 
ment.*— — 

Judge, Belmont^ 
Does Mifs St. Ives know your fentiments ? 
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P 9 « y A L» 

No, Sir, ftiid "titt this mbmettt 'Mdocmrt 
i&as been my <m\y <K)nfi<ltiitt:,r-*-^ 

Judge Belmont. 

And where did you become, acquainted 
with Mifs St. Ives? 

P09LV4.iE«p 

laXaonraine. . ! 

So that when you yielded ydurfelf « up to 
thia violent paflion, the law-fuit of Mr. St. 
Ives was begun/ — A fuit, the lofs of which 
«vould deftiay his honour '! — Wftsrtever'Aiay 
be the merit of Mifs St. Ives, couW yaifluf- 
pcft-mexapable of TecciviiTg intoiiiy family 
' ihc -daughter of a^man who had been dif- 
giraced ? Ought not the doubt you mull liave 
been in on this important event to have in- 
iduced yon to % from, and triumph over a 
growing paffion > 

DoRyAL. ^ 
Such, an effort would have heenfruitlefr-— 



A C O M E; D Y, 091 

^otL 6anftot fnaftef your paffions, and yov 
ttefire to be a judge ? 

No, 1 cannot deftroy fudl ^ tetnier fenfi- 
ment ; but 'if it ttiuft fee, 1 can facrifice it to 
honour j be6d^, I was convinced of the iii- 
nocence of Kir. Strives ; his reputatioti hi- 
therto fpcftlefi; the refpedt with which he 
was Tegarded in Ms own country ; the m«an- 
tth and Well known perfidy of his adverikry, 
^together Contributed to confirm me— i- 

Siftnce, Sir. Do you recolle(9: that you, 
are Ipeaiking to his judge ?— 

D'oRvAL afidf. 
1 tremble ! 

Jtji>GE Belmont. 

Fool, you are fure of his innoceuc? ! And' 
from what Authority do you draw fuch con-' 
clufibris? Have you examined the bufihel^?' 
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Have you fccn the evidence confronted^ the 
|»apersj^ the defences and reciprocal accufa^ 
tions ? No, you have only confulted that love 
which leads you aftray; you are enthufiaftic, 
blind and rafli, and attaching yourfelf only 
to the opinion which flatters your wilhes^ if 
you are not UJijuft and a flanderer^ it is the 
cfieft only of chance« Degraded^ difgraced 
by fuch exceffive weaknWs^ you dare propofe 
to yourfelf to embrace a profeffion^ in which 
the firft of. all the virtue v is chiefly that of 

being inacceflible to prejudice ! And it is 

my fon who abandons himfelf to fuch guilty 
errors— It is he, who governed by a foolifli 
paiEon> forgets all his duties, even that of 
decency ; it is he, who in the night q|mcs 
by ftealth to find rny fecretary, to enquire of 
him, .undoubtedly to interrogate him,, and 

perhaps to feduce him ! O heaven ! is this 

the fruit and the reward of my inftrudtions 
and my afiedkion ! Alas ! how eafy to deceive 
the heart of a father ! Even this very day, 
when you fpoke to me of your intention, I 
believed it (olid and immoveable ; I admired 
the noblenefs of your fentiments, your cou- 
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rage and your judgement; I was proud o£ 
your merits, and you abufed me! - A h^^ 
my fon !— — 

DORVAL. 

O heavens ! — my father— 'in. tears ! — (he 
ru^fis into bis arms.} O thou mofl: refpeftable 
and deareft of all fathers, of all friends, it 
fl>all not be in vain that you have Ihed thofe 
precious and affefting tears over the faults of 
your unhappy fon ! No, I fliall not without 
benefit have feen that venerable face bathed 
in tears which have flowed for my weaknefs. 
I have erred, I Jiave been feduc.ed, but you 
have opened my eyes ; do not doubt of your 
power over my Ibul ; that fatal love by which 
it is torn is dearer to me than life, but your 
efteem, my deareft father, is of fuperior va- 

b^^,with me even %o that love ! 1 forefaw 

my misfortune ; I read in your countenance 

Mr. St. Ives's fentence and my own ^ a 

his unfortunate daughter will not iurvive the 
difgrace of h^r father ; Ihe has the fame af- 
fedion for him that I have fqr you — it will 

Vol. III. C c 
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kill her! ^I cannot promifc you that I 

will live but I fwear to you,- that my 

grief and my defpair fliall be buried in my 
bofom ; this Ihall be the laft complaint heard 
to iffue from thofe lips ; yes Sir, I fwear ic— 

JuBoE Belmont. 

You promife courage ; you acknowledge 
your faults, but you aggravate them ftill morel 
To what do you not expofe me, by letting me 
fee the excefs of that paffion which governs 
you. And if the affcftion I have for you, or 
if pity Ihould feduce me; thou unhappy 
youth ! if the dread I am infpired with from 
the condition in which I now fee you, fliould 
deprive me in one inftant of the fruit of twenty 
years wifdom and probity ! 

DORV AL, 

Ah dear father, I know your exalted vir- 
tue.-: 

Jri>GE Belmont. 

What, do you think I am infenfible ? 
Undoubtedly I fliall do my duty, bur if you 
inak^ it j^ainful to me, if you deprive me of 
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the fatisfaftion I find in difcharging it, will 
you have nothing to reproach yourfelf with ? 

Do RV AL. 
Alas 1 e xcufe the tranfports of a firft 
emotion ■ -^ think only of your own glory, 
and that alone will confole me for all 
forget my errors, I will live to expiate them 
if poffible 5 yes Sir, I fubmit to my deftiny^ 

Continue to be my guide, do not forfake 

me, and every thing will become eafy to me, to 
comfort you, and obtain my pardon. 

J U D G E B E L M O N T. 

Thefe are fentiments worthy of yourfelf; 

nowl recognife, I again find my fon. 

The promife you have juft made, already 
reftores me to my peace ; think my fon, that 
you cannot fail without deftroying all the 
happinefs of my life.— — 

D o R v A L. 
Ah Sir. 

J ir D GE Belmont, 
Somebody comes hufti let us con- 
ceal our agitation. 

C c ij 
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SCENE VIII. 

Judge BELMONT, DORVAL, 
DURAND* 

DuRAND, te Judgt Bdmoni. 

Sir, I have finiflied my extraft. It is 

five o'clock. 

Judge Belmont. 

Very well, I will go and drefs, and in the 

mean time you Ihall read it to me. Are 

you not furprifed Mr. Durand to fee my 
fon here ? 

Durand. 

Truly Sir 

Judge 6eli^ont« 

He came to afk fome pens from you ; it 
is not the firft time he has paffed the night 
in writing. 



A C O M E D y. 405 

D V R A N D. 

Mr. Dorval is fo changed ^hc will kill 

himfelf. 

Judge Belmont. 

He has promifed me to be more reafonable 
in future, and I depend upon it. Farewell 
Dorval, come Mr. Durand. (Tbey go out.) 



SCENE IX. 

Dorval aloney after a Jhort filence. 

He has left me ! ^What will become of 

me ? I feel as if he had carried with him all 
my refolution and all my virtue ! — Where is 
he going ? — to condemn Mr. St. Ives ? — and 
in this dreadful doubt, I find I am alone^ 
left to myfelf ! — Where is Melcourt ? — what 
is he doing ? — what, will all abandon me !— 
I muft run and write to him to come ; alas ! 
I never had fuch occafion for a friend ! (JHe 
goe^s cut.) 

END OF THE SECOND ACT. 

C c iy 
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SCENE I. 

D o R V A L, alone J holding his watch. 

It is eight o'clock — and Melcourt does not 
come ! — Every thing opprefles me at once ! 
The rigour of my deplorable fate, the feverity 
of my father, and the coldnefs of my friend. 

It is too much, my courage is exhaufted. 

(^He throws him/elf into a chair; and looks at 
his watcb.) At this moment perhaps the de- 
cree is pronounced ! — Lovely and dear Ara- 
bella, in what a fituation art thou at prefent ! 
Ah, I ihare your grief, your torments, 
and you do not know it ; no, nor never Ihall 

know it (Hif rifes in great agitation.) No, 

no, before I renounce you and life, I will let 

you know the unhappy heart that adores you 

What, is it poffible that Ihe has not dif- 

covered the fecret ? Alas ! in a happier 

feafon, I prefumed fometimes to yield to the 
pleafing idea, that Arabella had read it in 
my foul without being offended Ah ! if 
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it were true, if I could flatter myfelf thati 
am loved ; no, every attempt to feparate me 
from her would be vain : if I am loved, I am 

engaged, bound to her for ever ! Her 

misfortunes would make her ftltt more dear 
to me. For her fake I would fet the pu- 
blic opinion at defiance ^Bot my father ! 

-r-O afflifting thought! my inflexible father 
will baniih me from his prefeace ! — How can 
I endure his indignation, his contempt, and 
the threats of his curfe ? — a father's curfe !— 
I ihudder ! that fingle idea freezes me with 
dread and horror— Love make me renounce 
my father ! — and fuch a father I • ■■■Ah ! ne- 
ver, never Ihail it gaia fuch a fatal criminal 
power, over my mind I O, may that day in 
which I an^ deftined to fa cruel a contel^ 
rather prove my laft ! (^He ^is tack in his 
<bair quite opprejjed.^ 



SCENE IL 

DORVAL, MELCOURT. 

Melcourt entering bafiily^ 

Porval ! 

C c utj 
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D o R V A L raifing bimfelf upi 

So— you arc come at laft ! — Ah Melcourt, 
how could you forfakc me in my prcfent ftate 
of mind ! — ^I have exp^ded you thefe three, 
hours,—— 

Mei^court. 

But in your note you defired I would en* 
quire about Mifs Su Ives> ■ 

DORV AL. 

Well, what have you learnt ?•— — She is 
fick, no doubt J— in defpair— don't cohfeal 
any^ thing, 

M E L c o ir R T« 

I have juft left her uncle, who tells me flie 
was much dejefted, very reftlefs, 

DORVAL. 

O heaven ! 

Melcourt. 
She fat up all night.—— 

DoRV ALi 

Alas! the fame fears deprived us both of 
reft* 
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Melcourt. 

But let us talk of your father; in your 
note you fay he is informed—— 

PORVJ^L* 

He knows all; I have coiifefled every 
thing: O Melcourt, you now fee the mofl: 
unfortunate, weak, and irrefolute of men— I 
would, without hefitation, facrifice the hap- 

pinefs of my life to my father -but to 

know that the woman I love is drowned in 
tears, devoted to defpair !— — No, that is aa 
ijdea I cannot fupport. 

M E L c o u R t • 
Wait the event at leaft ; let us hope*-— 

D o R V A L. 

What can I hope I Alas ! hope is a bleC 

finii tor ever loft to me 1 forefee the fate 

of Mn St. Ives— he will lofe his fuit -per- 
haps he has already loft it O God ! 

Melcourt, 
But how can you know that ?. 
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D O R V A l; 

Alas! my ! father made me underftand it 
lut too plainly. 

Mel COURT. 
I can fcarcely perfuade myfelf, that 

DORVAL* 

I am certain, I tell you. This very day 

Mlfs St. Ives will learn that a fatal decree 

ruins and difgraces her father ? She will 

accufe mine of the diflionour which falls 
upon her family ! My name, my name alone, 
win make her Ihudder. Alas ! in her hatred, 
which will be but too well grounded, fhe will 

confound the fan with the father Ihe will 

deteft me ! and I live ! 1 fubmit ta 

this terrible deftiny f Advice, Meleourt, 

is in vain ; I am no longer in a condition to 
profit by it, nor even to liften to it ; it may 
imbitter my fufFerings, but cannot recall my 
reafon, — ^Reafon— I have loft it! I renounce 
it, and will no longer hearken but to my 
Tieart. 

Mel COURT. 

Do not my dear Dorval be afraid of u»* 



A COMEDY. 4u 

feafonable counfels Alas, I can only" be 

filent and add my tears to yours ! 

DORVAL. 

Yes, yes, abandon a wretch to himfelf wlio 

is not worthy of your friendlhip ^In fadt, 

I no longer deferve that you fliould attempt tm 
confole me ! 

Melcourt. 

Good God, is this the interpretation you 
give to the dread I feel of offending, ordif- 
pleafing you ? 

D O R V A L. 

Melcourt, ah my dear Melcourt, pardoa 

my injuftice If I could defcribe to you 

the contefts, the torments of this diftradted 
mind, I am fure I Ihould excite your moft 

tender compaffion ^You, better than any 

one fliould know the excefs of my grief ; 
you witnefled the origin of this fatal paflion ; 

you followed its progrefs ! ^RecoUeft that 

happy time when without conftraint, without 
difquiet, I faw Mifs St. Ives every day. For 
fix whole months I intoxicated myfelf with 
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i^ pleafure of hearing and adniiring her.— — 
KjecoUeA^ O Melcourt, thofe pleafiag mo- 
ments.— —I faw her, or I fpoke of her, or I 
heard the praifes of her charms, her modefty, 
that goodnefs, that enchanting mildnefs by 

which fee is fo diftinguifeedl Could I 

leve nn ohjedt mcMre worthy of fixing a vir- 
tuous and feeling heart, could reafon have 

made a better choice ! ^Have not you 

agreed with me on that head a thoufand tiit\e$ ? 
Have you not told me, dear Melcourt, that if 
it had not been for my paflion, you would 
have loved her yourfelf ! — It is iiiipoflible to 
know her without adoring her — Alas! you 
know the origin of my attachment to her ; 
it was her refpeft and tendernefs for her fa- 
ther ; how affefting fee was when fpeaking 
of hi m I difcovered in her foul all the 
feelings of my own>' ■ O heaven, and 
that conformity which then was my delight, 
now oppreffes me Reprefent to your- 
felf the condition that affedionate daugh- 
ter muft be in at prefent. — And in an hour, 
what will become of her, when all hope is 
loft ?— But do you think her father will lofe 
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hU caufeJr'— rl feel tUat I ftiU flatter myHilf 
in fpite of me, — ^— Melcourt, are yow not 
convmced at? the bottom, of your heait tlitt 
Mr« St. Ives ift innocent i And caa yon 1»e«- 
Ucve ^t the judges ?— p-^ 

Melco^rt, 
I ftill preferve the fame hopes, and tlie 
rather, as I know without a poffibilityof 
doubting, that the Marquis of Rozelle^ not- 
withftanding his apparent fecurity, left your 
father laft night very melancholy and diffa- 
tisfied. 

©ORVAL. 

Is that really true ? ?-You liopc-^«-— yo» 

believe.— '-^From whom had you thefe par- 
ticulars ? 

M ELCOtTRT. 

From a relation of the Marquis o^ Ro- 
zelle whom I juft now met. 

DoRVAL, emhradng Melcourt mtb tranfpori^ 

My dear friend ; if you knew what con- 

folation you give to an afflifted heart 1 ■ ^ '■ 
I now recoUedt that my father fpoke to the 
counfeilor of Mr. St. Ives with feeming 6- 
tisfadion.— ~-And what he faid to me, is no 
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proof of his being againft Mr. St. Ives, but 

lather the contrary. Only conceive what 

iftuft be my joy and tranfports on hearing that 
ie has gained his fuit ! ^On feeing the tri- 
umph of Mr. St. Ives on thinking that 

Arabella will afcribe that happinefs, the hap- 
pinefs of her life, to the knowledge and to the 

cares of my father. 1 fliallbe but too, too 

kappy. But I muft not yiel^ to fuch plea- 

fing hopes — which, alas, in one inftant per- 
haps will be deftroyed for ever* 

Melcourt. 

Undoubtedly you have fent one of your 
fcrvants to wait at the court, to bring you the 
earlicft intelligence of the decifioh ? 

DORVAU 

Nd ;. my father at fctting out, made mc 
promife that I would not fend any one. He 
will himfelf announce my fate to me ! — What 
otlock is it ? 

Melcourt. 

Half an hour paft nine. 

P D R V A L. 

The court has been affembled thefe three 
hours ! — — 
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M^EL C OtTRT. 

We fliall have no intelligence before mid- 
day. 

DORVAL. 

O Heavens, what a delay. ^I have al- 

wayiB two pictures before my eyes, which arc 
alternately prefenting themfelves to my ima- 
gination. At one time I fee my father 

furrounded by the Judges, with coldnefs and 
fe verity difcuffing the deareft. interefts of my 
heart- At another, I fee Arabella pale and 
trembling, her countenance drowned in tears, 
invoking Heaven, counting the tedious mo- 
ments, and giving herfelf up to the dreadfad 
torments ^f impatience, fear and uncertainty* 
—Can you fuppofe it poffible for her to fup- 
port fuch agitations ?— It feems as if I feJt a 
painful wound at the bottom of my hearty 
which h torn open by every palpitation 
thofe tears which flow In fpiteof me, weaken, 
without yielding me the lead confolation. — 
The lead noife furprifes, difturbs, and makes 
me ftart. — Ah, Melcourt, how happy are yoia 
that have been able to preferve yourfelf from 
the fatal dominion of the paflions.-—— Seeing 
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what a deplorable Have I am, learn to dread 

th^m ftill more. They fnatch away at 

once, peace, tranquility, courage and reafon, 
the moft folid advantages, and the only vir- 
tues by which .man can be ennobled and dif- 
tixiguiihed ? Ab, fly for ever from their tyran- 
nical yoke , at leaft let the ftriking example 
of my errors^ be a warning to my friend ! ' ■ 

Melcourt, 
I expeft a ftill more important leffbn from 
jrou my dear Dorval : I have only known 
how to fly from the influence of the paffions, 
but }'ou will teach me how to fubdue them, 
how a noble and courageous foul can wreft 
itfelf from their fedw^ion, triumph over their 
violence, and refume it's power and original 
worth with becoming dignity. — 

DORV AL, 

O Heavens ! — Melcourt— do you hear ? 

Mel COURT. 
What is the matter ? 

D O R V A L. 

A carriage-* in* the court. ■ I am 

fcre I am not miftaken ] 
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Melcoxjrt, taking bim hy the band^ 
How you tremble ! Sit down. ' 

DORVAL. 

Certainly it is my father,— Ah Melcourt ? 

Melcourt. 
For Heaven's fake I pray you be calm I--" 

Do R V AL. 

What am I now to hear ! — Gracious God!-*^ 

Melcourt, 
Somebody comes.—— 

DORVAL, . 

I cannot (land. (He leans againfi a table.) 
Melcourt, moves fomejleps and returns. 
Jt is not your father ! 

DoRVAL. 

fjow ; are you certain ? 

Melcourt. 
No, it is not he, it is Sinclair !— — < 
D o R V A L. 

How exceffively troublefome ! Wh* 

does he want ! ^Why has he been admit- 
ted?— But perhaps he knows fome news !— 
Vol. III. D d 
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Me tdoiTRT. 
For Heaven's fake Darral, be cautious^- 
here he comes,— r-^ 

D R V A L. 

Fia'd a pretence ta get quickly rid of him« 

Melcoc^rt* 
Leave diat to m^ " ■■ ' 



SCENE IIL 
DORVAL, MELCOURT, SINCLAIR, 

8l NC LAIR. 

If you wift give mc kave, I come to wait 
the Judge, that I may be immcdtateiy ac- 
quainted with the UTue of the fuit« 

Melcourt. 

Judge Belmont does not come home 

he dines with his fiftcr— — and Dorvai and I 
are juft going out. 

Sinclair. 

That is another alfair^^ 1 could not go 

to the court this morning ; I could not fleep; 
I got out of bed. 1 am in a very bad ftate 
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of health but, good God ! Dorval is lick 

too ; hdw he isl chafriged !— — 

Dorval* 
Yes^ I am iK)t well. 

Sinclair. 

He looks as if he had rifen from the dead.— • 
I never faw the like — well — to amufe you fiiall 
I tell you fome news' ?«r-"-»^As I was walking 
in the Gardens^ I md: Gerrard, who lives with 
his friend the Prefident^ and he told me lafl: 
night that the countenance of the court 
fecmed abfolutely unfavourable to Mr. St. 
Ives. Xjferrard has no intereft iA the af- 
fair ; he is as we are, entirely neutef ; he r^ i 

youDg man of fenfe and penetration ; fp 

that what he fays may bie depended on. 
Mr. St. Ives is a ruined man ; it may be fo 
faid now ; for probably the Caufe is judged by 
this time. — ^But Dorval is taken^ ill- See 
Melcourt how pale he is ! • 

M E L c o u R T. 

It is a dizzinefs to which he 19 fubjeft ; I 
will take him to his chamber.——* 

D d ij 
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Sinclair. 

It is a troublefomc complaint. Farewell 

my dear Dorval ; I fhali fend to enquire after 
your health. (He goes out.) 

SCENE IV. 
DORVAL, MELCOURT. 

DOHVAL. 

Leave me Meicourt, I want to be ilone, I 
intreat you to leave me. 

Melcourt. 
Vt^hat, am I a burthen to you, am I trou- 
blefomc ? 

Dorval. 

Ihatemyfclf; Ideteftlife; I will not liften 

to confolation leave me I tell you. 

Melcourt, 

What, unhappy man ! will you renounce 
friendlhip ? No, 1 cannot believe it.— 

Dorval. 

Well, lince you will remain, you muft be 

a witnefs then of my diftrefs ; which nothing 

at prefent can alleviate. It is no longer 

grief that afflifts mc^ but rage and furious 
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madnefs, which confume and devour me.— 
Now all my forebodings are juftified*— My 
father will prefently appear, and coldly tell 
me, that Mr. St. Ives is difgraced ; — I fliall 
hear thefe dreadful words iflue from his 
mouth. No, I cannot moderate the vio- 
lent tranfports of fuch well-fpunded defpair.-* 
I Ihall offend my father, I fliall provoke his 
anger — Since fenfibility is fo great a crime in 
his eyes, let me fliun his prefence — Should 
he fee me, you may depend upon it, that, 
provoked at my weaknefs, he will drive me 

frpm him, he will banilh me.^ It is better 

to impofe a voluntary exile upon myfelf— 
Melcourt, farewell. 

Melcourt. 
But where do you propofe to go ? 

D o R V A L. 

I do not know, — I wilh only to fly from 
men, from fociety, in fliorc, from this world, 

which I deteft. Melcourt, this heart is 

deeply wounded 1 am refolved- — This 

houfe is become hateful to me 1 can nq^ 

longer live in it. 

Dd iij ' 
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Melcourt. 

But iu it poffible that what fygh ^ block* 
head fis Sinclw cpuld fay-f--« 

DpRVAL. 

I know Gcrrard whom he mentioned, and 
I am certain. 

Well, even granting that Mr. St# Ives it 
ruined, difgraced, and hi» daughter loft ta 
you ; it would be a fevere blow I own ; but 
if liftening only to a blind defpair, you could 
be capable of abandoning your father's houfe 
forget the refpeft and fubmiffion you owe to 
the beft of fathers ; if love cppld degrade you 
to fuch a degree, Dorval, I could, with a dry 
eye, fee you depart ; you would neither de- 
ferve pity nor regret^-'-^^-^Ia it poffible that a 
frail and tranfient pafliop, of eighteen months 
ftanding, can gain an influence in your mind 
fupcrior to the facred feelings of nature, ^nd 
a ten years friendlhip t-i — Come, corpe, I 
know you better, yoyr gri^f deceives you—? 
Examine your heart, you will fee that a tru^ 
friQpd, ^ friend, (I prefume to fay it) fuch as 
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]> is fuffictent to attach you le Iifb« and cdd-^ 
ibie you for the tormeBts of love. Roiafe 
tbcDy my dear DcKval^ from tbl^ ftamefcil 
oppreffion; dare to have greater confidence 
in your own wcwrth, Icam to fiifier with cou- 
rage ; in ihort^ be a man.. 

Well then, guide me; cmniaStmti ^P 

pofe of the fate of a wretch who throws him* 
felf on your care.— — Let friendihip refeoe 

me from this dreadful delirium. What 

do you require ? Say ?<— What muft 1 do ? 

MlLCOlTRT* 

Submit to your defliny whatever it may be; 

Conceal your love md y6Ur grief^ and 

let not thole bitter tears fttm hm. la the bo-> 
fon^' of your friend. 

I fwear it 1 am djstermio^^ your 

virtue triumphs over my weaknefs^^O, thou 

faithful and generous friend,i thy afiedtionate 
counfels have at laft reftored me to myfelf*— 
You will ftill fee me lament my fate — but I 
here fwear to yQU> I will form no more mad. 

Dd iiij 



424 THE JUDGE, 

and criminal projefts 1 Ihall excite yout 

pity by my fufferings, but at leaft you fliall 
not blulh for my errors* 

Melcovrt* 
I hear 1 noife. 

DORV AL. 

O God ! 

MELCOURt. 

Now my dear Dorval, it is your father^ 

D O R V A L. 

Do not leave me Melcourt— Come, let us 
go to meet him — I cannot — O, I die. 

Melcovkt fupporting him. 

Remember your promife collefl: all 

your ftrength 

Dorval. 
It is exhaufted ! O heavens, I hear my fa- 
ther ! 

Melcourt. 

It is he ! Dorval, if you love me re* 

rhember your oaths. 
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SCENE V. 

JUDGE BELMONT, DORVAL, MEL- 
COURT- 

JiTDGE Belmont. 

Melcourt—I am happy to find you here — - 
it was my wifli that you Ihould be prefent at 
this converfation, which will let you know 
whether my fqn is truly worthy of your 
efteem and frkndlhip. You are acquainted 
with all his fecrets, fo I may fpeak before you 
without referve. 

Dorval; 
Well Sir— has Mr. St. Ives loft his fuit ?— 

Judge Belmont. 
In the firft place I muft tell you that it is 
decided according to my opinions, and of 
courfe I am folly convinced of the juftice of 
the decree. But now Dorval, I muft alk 
you a queftion : anfwer me, and hy^ if the 
fentence condemns Mr. St» Ive^, will . }t)a 
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pre&me to munnur ?— — Will you accalb 
me erf" being ted by prejudice; or belieTing 
the decifion to be juft^ will you aA fo uii- 
worthy a part as to repine at the triumph c^ 
innocence; fpeak? 

MisLCoxrxT afiii. 
1 tremble \ 

D O R V A L. 

O Sir^^ you may doubt my reafon, yoa 
have a right ta do fo b ut have you any 
grounds to doubt of my rcfpeft for you ? 
Do not add to the vexation which kills me^— 
I foreiee my misfortune-^-*— I underfland this 
cruel language but too well — I may fink uu* 

der this load of forrow ^but depend upon 

it. Sir, I can fuffer without complaining. 

Melcourt to Judge Belmont. 
Yes Sir> I dare anfwer for his difcreticwi* 

DORVAJ-. 

O Sir, in one word, let me intreat you to 

tell me the fate of Mr. St. Ives ^Alas ! all 

is over, sfhd I am about to Ibfe irrecoverably 
that weak hope which alone could foften the 
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horror of my fufferings ■■ O my father par- 
don me. — r^ 

JuDCf: Bbx-Mont. 
But why this defpair Dorvafl, what haw I 
raid? 

Dqrvau 

What ? ^How 1 3s it poffible 1 

Judge B^j^MonT. 
I delay to Hiform you of the tmth ; I am 
afraid my fon, ta excite in you a fatal tmor 

tion. ^Will you never learn to check thofe 

violent tranfports ? 

Do RY AX. 

O my father you feem to relent ! 

Good heaven, I dare to hope in fpite of my^ 
felf !^— Ah, fay Sir. — - 

Judge Belmojtt* 

Mr, St. Ives,-— 

D O R V A u 

Well 

Melcourt fifide* 

What a momept ! | 
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Judge Belmont. 
Mit St. Ives is entirely juftifiedt 

DORVAL. 

O my Go4 ! 

Melcourt^ 
Ah my friend I 

Judge Belmont. 

He has completely gained his fuit, and in 
every point. 

D o R V A L rujhvig into the arms of bis father. 

O my father ! 

M £ L C O URT. 

Dear Dorv^l ! 

D o R V A L. 

Mr. St. Ives has gained his fuit. O my 
father — dear Melcourt !— (He embraces them.) 

Mifs St. Ives ! — She is happy now ! She 

is at the fummit of her wiflies ! ^Now I am 

amply recompenced for all my fufferings ! — 
"What happinefs can be compared to mine !-^ 

Judge Belmont. 
Moderate thefe tranfports my dear DorvaU 
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I am perhaps going to poifon your joy ; I 
am going to afk a painful facrificc. — ^— 

DORVAL, 

There is no facrifice I can hefitate to make 
for you ; fay then Sir 

J U D G E ' B R L M O N T. 

At prefent the hand of Mifs St. Ives would 
do you honour, but however, you muft re- 
nounce it. 

Dor VAX. 

Renounce it! — Good heaven, !—^ — and for 
what muft I renounce it !--^ — . 

Judge Belmont. 

It muft be fo, if my honour or reputation 
have any weight with you ; I was the Reporter 
of Mr. St. Ives ; it is believed, and I own 
that I contributed greatly to the gaining of 
his fuit; if you marry his daughter, can the 
particulars be known which will Ihelter ine 
from every fufpicion of partiality; can it 
be known that 1" ^as unacquainted with 
your fentimeWs till the moment I wasf 
going to enter the Court ?.. Would 
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Would you DorvftI fopply calumny with arm« 
againft^ me^ whom fiie has not hkbcrto beed 
able to blacken^ nay, not even to attack ? 

Do RV AU 
That is enough Sir ; you a& otilj the fa- 
crifice of my happlnefs^ I do not beiitate ; the 
peace of her I love is fecure, Mifi St. Ives is 
happy that is fufEcient. — How contemptible 
fcould I be in my own eyes, if I had not fuf- 
ficient courage to bear a misfortune, in which 
1 alone am to fuffer !^--Ah Sir, you will find 
that this^ erring hcawt, whifeh yOubav^feea fo 
weak, is at leaft net without fome merit I — 
Yes Sir, I will wring the fatal paffion from 

my foul 1 renounce it for ever.— —From 

henceforth I will otily Kve £ot you, (r€M^&ing 
its band w Mekoun.) and for f riendfliip*— — 
Happy if on thefe terms I cm expiate my 
fau&s, and recover your cfteem !*-— - 

. JirsGX Belmcint, naeking ouP Us arufs. 

Come my fon, my deaf fod^ come to the 
arms of the happieft of f^ttfeeru !-**— 'Yes, I 
win accept the generous faerifice; it tears 
your heart at prefent, but prepares for you a 
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lafting happiaefe ! — ^Depend upoh it ray dear 
Dorvaly that lovt^ that frail .paffioiv cannot 
exfift withfliftt hope ; it wiAl very iboa be de« 
faced from yoiur foxiemfarance ; then, witk 
what fatisfa&HHBi will yens eis^oy the gBatidide 
of y^itc father, the eikem and admiradoB oi 
yoiarfciend, ef Melcourt^ who » ^de»rtxf 
you ! How yoiflr will applaud youriiblf fear thi^ 
i»ble triumph ! 'r^i The hadable pride viidB 
which it wtllinfpire you^ you will think aar 
aoipfe rciconxpeiifie* 

Melcoitiit^ 

Ah Sir, his foul is made to feel all the de- 
lightful emotions of that exalted en^hufiafm 
of honour and of virtue ? O Dorval h6w this 
day augments and confirms my fr iendlhip for 
you ! ■ ' 

D o R V A L. 

O my father-* dear Melcourt 1 can 

only anfwer you with tears but they arc 

not tears of bitternefs no, I already find I 

am not unhappy. What can be the fate 

that muft not be foftned by fuch goqdncfs and 
aSTeAioA ^ 
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Judge Belmont. 

Thank Heaven my fon, I have not an anx* 
lous thought about you in future; in the 
age of frailty and error, you have been able to 
conquer your paffions, and know the value 
of friendlhip ? What am I not to exped: from 

you? Melcourt, Dorval, my dear chiU 

dren continue to love each other,-— ^ — ^By mu- 
tual advice confirm your principles ; inform 
yourfelves reciprocally of your errors, and re* 
member that it is the part of true friendlhip 
to purify the heart, improve the temper, and 
to embellifli it with new virtues. 
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